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= Mr. Yerb>ruggen. Loveleſs, Husband t:: Avia 
[) Mr. Powel. M orthy, a Gentle" gf 


Mr. Huff, Sir Tunbelly Clum/e; Ci 
was en a ne. doub 


Mr, Mills. | Sir John Friendly his Neighh —7z - therefor 
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Mrs: Kogers. | Ananda, Wiſe to / vel . 
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0 go about tg excuſe half the DeteRs this Abortive 
Brat is come into the World with, wou'd be to provoke 
the Town with 4 long _ulcleſs Preface, when "tis, I 
doubt, ſufficiently ſour'd already, by a tedious Play. 

dberefore (with all the Humility of a Repenting Sinner; 

it wants every thing -- but length; and in that, 4 hope 
vereſt Critick, will be pleas'd'to acknowledge, I have no: 
wanting. But my Modeſty will ſure atone for every thing, 

the World ſhall know it is ſo great, Iam even to this day 

Widic of thote two ſhining Graces in the Play (which ſome 

} ” Town is pleas'd to Complement me with) Blaſphemp 

Wy part, Icannot find em ont. If there was any obſcene 

ons upon the Stage, here they are in the Print; for I have 

Hlairly, have not funk a Syllable, that cou'd (the“ by rack - 

Myteries) be rang'd under that Head; and yet 1 believe, 

alteady Faith, chere is not one Woman of a real Reputation 

un, but when ſhe has fead'it impartially over in her Cloſet, 

Nd it lo innocent, ſhe'll, think it no Affront to her Praper- 

ela) it upon tlie ſame Shelf. So to them (with all manner 

Fence) lentirely refer my Cauſe; and, I'm confident, 

lime time, ha ve ſo little Reſpect for the Ladies, they wau'd 

ts e from an Ejaculation, to put em out of 

. ow, But! expect to have theſe yyell-bred Perſons al- 
* demies, fince I'm ſure I ſhall never write any thing 

ehough, to make em my Friends. a ee 
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Ulatiße me, againlt choſe Pretenders to good Manners, Who, 


4s for the Saints (your thorough-pac'd 


R 


ones ! Mean 
ſerew'd Faces and wry Mouths) I deſpair of them, for 
Friends to ho body. They love nothing, but thci- aun 
Themſelves. They have too much Zeal to have any C 
they make Debauches in Piety, as Sinners do in Wine; 0 
as quarrelſome in their Religion, as other Peop!: are nt 
Drink; fo 1 hope no body will mind what they ſav. 3}; i, 
Man (with flat plod Shooes, a little Band, greafic H 
dirty Face, who is wiſer than I, at the expence of 
_ Years older) happens to be offended at a Story of Coch 
Bull, and a Prieft and a Bull-dog, I beg his Pardon wit) j! 
Heart, which, I hope, 1 ſhall obtain, by eating my Wort, | 
making this Publick Recantation. I do therefore, (vr hi; & 
faction, acknowledge, I Ly'd, when 1 ſaid, They noir 
their Hold; for in that little time I bave liv'd in the Wy 
thank God I have ſeen em forc'd to it, more than once; bug 
time Fil ſpeak with more Caution and Truth; and on, 
have vErFRQ0T. Teeth, 
If I have offended any honeſt Gentlemen of the iTowns, ut 
Friendſhip or good Word is worth the having, I a vcry (4 
for it; I hope they'll correct me as gently as they can, hen 
- conſider I have had no other Deſign, in running g 
Riſque, than to divert (if poſſible) ſome part of er Sp 

in ſpight of their Wives and their Taxes. 
One Word more about the Bawdy, and 1 have donc. I « 
the firſt Night this thing was AQted, ſome Indecencics had lk 
have happen'd, but twas not niy Fault. 
The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking his Miſtre cs Be 
in Nazts Brandy, from Six in the Morning, to them 1 4 
dn upon the Stage in the Evening, had toaſted himſcl! Peg 
pitch of Vigor, T'confeſs T once gave Amanda ſor 20%, 90! 
ſince (with all due reſpect to Mrs, Ropers) very lorry ſe leaf 
for 1 am confident a certain Lady, (let no one take t e 
that's handſom) who highly blames the Play, for tbe Banehh 
| 8 N Concluſion, wou'd then have allow'd it, „et, navy 
0 ©. * „ fo * | ws. £8 * | | 
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it PROLOGUE. Spoken by Miſs Cre/s. 


ADLES, this Play in too much baſie was unit, 

To be ov er-charg'd with either Plot or Wit ; 

Tua Got, Coucetu d, and Born in Six Weeks ſpace, 

And Wit, you know, *s as flow in Growth as Grace. 

Sure it can nc er beripen'd to your T afle ; 

7 doubt *twill prove, our , Author bred too faſt. 

For mark em well, who with the Muſes marry, 

T hey rarely ao Concerve, but they Miſcarry. 

is the bard Fate of thoſe u are big with Abime, 

S!ill to be brought to Bed before their time. 

Of our late Poets Nature few bas made; 

7 he greateſt part are on ſo by Trade. 

Still want of ſomething brings the Scribling Fit ; 

Hor want of Money, fone of 'em have Writ ; 

And others do't, you ſee for want of Wt. 

Honour, they fancy, ſummons em to Write, 

So out they ing in wiefty Nature's Spight, 
4s ſome of you, ſpruce Beaux, do -when you ft. 
Tet tet the Ebb of Wit be ne er ſo lou, 

Some Glimpſe of it a Man may hope to ſbe ib, 

Upon'd T heme, fo ample as a Beau, 

So, howſce er true Conrage may decay, 

Perhaps there's not one Hnoc fuce here 19 day, 
Fut's bold as Czlar——-— to attack a Play. 

Nay, what's yet more, with an tundaunted Face, 
To ds the thing with more Fleroickh Grace, 

Its fix to four, y attach th ſtrongeſt place. 

Toeu are ſuch L lol pus m this kind of Venture, 
IV here there's no Breach, juſt there you needs muſt enter, 
Hut be advisi'd 

En give the Hero and the Critique ver, 
For Nature ſent pou on another ſcore ; 


She farr'd ber Beau, for nothing but her JJh:re. 
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PROLOGUE on the Third Day. Spoken 
buy Mrs. Verbruggen. 


Polog ies for Plays, Experience be tus, a 
Fre things almujt as 145 34. Ihe Beaux. 


5 What e er we jay; (like them) we neither move, 


* . ; ” * , 5 . : 4 F 
El * Tour Friendſhip, Pity, Anger, nor your Love FRE = Fl” 0 Iau! 


Ti Iutereſt turns the Globe Let ut but nd 
Tie way to pleaſe you, and you'll ſoon be Lind. 
But to expecł, you'd for our ſakes approve, 
Ts juſt as tb you for their Sakes ſhou Love; © 
And that, we do confeſs, we think à Tag, 
hich (though they may impoſe ) we never ought to a 


This ts an Age, where all things we improve, © 
But, moſt of all, the Art of making Love. 
In former Days, Women were only wort 85 d 
Ey Merit, Truth, and conſtant Service donc, 
But Lovers now are much more expert grown ; 

Dey ſeldom wait, t' approach by tedious Form; 
They re for Diſpatch, for taking you by Storm, 
Quick are their Sieges, furions are their Fires, 
Hierce their Attacks, and boundleſs their Deſires: 
Before the Play's half ended, Ill engage © 
1710 ſbew you Beaux come crowaing on the Stage, 
bo with ſo litile Pains have always ſped, 
They l under}ake to look a Lady dead. 
Hou baue I ſhook, and trembline floed with awe, 

AY ren here, behind the Scenes, Ive ſeen em draw 

comb, that dend. doing Weapon to the Heart, 

Aud turn each pou der d Flair into a Dart, 

hen 7 bave ſeen em ſally on the Stage, 

Dreſs d to the War, and ready 10 engage, 

Tye mourn'd your Deftiny yet more their Fate, 

To th, that aſter Vittories [6 ua N 
It ſbou d ſo often prove their hard miſhap 

To ſneak into a Lane and get a Clap. 

But huſh ; they're here alreaay, I'll retire, 

And leave em to the Ladies to aamire. 

They ll ſhew you Twenty Thouſand Arts and Graces, 

They tt entertain you with their ſoft Grimaces, © 

Tbeir Sni box, aukward Bows and ugly Faces. 


E 


In fhort, they're after all fo much your Friends, e 
That left the Play ſhould fail, the Author ends, Diſplar 
They have reſolvd to make you ſome Amends. N. 
Be tucen each Ar ( pei form d by niceſt Rules) And m 
They treat you -—— wth an {nterinde of Fools. | neren 
Of which that. you may have the deeper Senſe, | ere. 
The Entertamment's ——— at their own Expencc. My Tt 


CLAY SS HENS 
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irtue in Danger: 


) Being the Sequel of 
t Fool in Faſhion, 


eri se ENE IN 
Enter Loveleſs reading. 


OW true is that Philoſophy which ſays 
Our Heaven is ſeated in our Minds! 
A. Through all the roving Pleaſures of my Youth, - 
(Where Nights and Days feem all conſum d in Joy, 
Where the falſe Face of Luxury 
Diipla } d ſuch Charms, 
As might have ſhaken the moſt Holy Hermit, 
And made him totter at his Altar; 
| never knew one Moment's Peace like this. 
Here. in this little ſoſt Retreat, | 
wy Thoughts unbent from all the Cares of Life, 
content with For tune, 
Eas from the ghating Duties of Dependance, 
rom Envy like Ambition under Foot, 
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| 'The raging dame of wild DeſtruQive * ww 
Reduc d to à warm pleaſing Fire of lawful Love, 
My Life glides on, and all is well within. 
Enter Amanda. 43 "A 
Lov. meetin v2 How does the happy Cauſe of my Content, er ae | 
: ber kindly Amanda ? 4 
You find me muſing on my happy State, 
And full of grateſuf Thoughts to Heaven, and you. 
Am. Thoſe grateful Offerings Heaven can t receive 
With more Delight than Ido: 
- Wotrd I cou'd ſhare with it as well 
The Diſpenſations of its Bliſs, 
That 1 might ſearch its choiceſt Favours out, 
And ſhower em on your Head for ever. 


ow the 
row the 
os jou 
E Lov, YOU 
Wie's t 
en you v 
this you 


. £ov, The largeſt Boons that Heaven thinks fit to grant, =” Wit bo 

: To Things it has decreed ſhall ctawl on Earth, = *% offin t 
Are in the Gift of Woman formed like you, * he | 

* Perhaps, when Time ſhall be no more ; b E an 
When the aſpiring Soul ſhall take its flight, a 3 . | 
And drop this pondrous Lump of uy behind it, { Woe 
It may have Appetites we know not o to go {or 
And pleaſures as refin'd as its Defires--- bow of, to 
|; But till that Day of Knowledge ſhall inſtruc me, 1 . 
The utmoſt Bleſſing that my Thought can reach, ave founc 

T aking her in his Arms. Is folded in my Arms, and rooted i in my Heart, my Retiri 
Am, There let it grow for ever. he never 

Lov, Well ſaid, Amanda let it be for ever  fuce, ap; 
Wou'd Heaven grant that that une 
Am. 'Twere all the Heaven Id ask. m reſoly'd 

But we are clad in Black Mortality, and the dark Curtain hall cony 

Of Eternal Night, at laſt muſt drop between us. I9 has bee 


Lov. It muſt: that mournful Separation we mult ſee, 


now gr 

A bitter Pill it is to all; but doubles its ungratefy] Taſte, Id has not 
When Lovers are to ſwallow. it. tn. Her! 
Am. Perhaps; that Pain may only be my Lot, arrows. 
You poſibly may be exempted from it; Men find out ſofter | in appr 
Ways to quench their Fires. k Dart-th: 
Lou. Can yon then doubt my Conſtancy, * but the 
Von li find 'tis built upon a ſteady Baſis L That 
"The Rock of Reaſon now ſupports my Love, ben you k 
On which it ſtzods fo fix'd, Ul! 2ppret 
The rudeft Hurricane of wild Deſire - trefore to 
| Would like 'the Breath of a ſoft "ZION Babe,  refoly'd 
Pais by, and never ſhoke it. bive an E 
An. Yet ſtill tis ſafer to avoid the Storm, former |} 


The «gang brad if hey "i to os * fairly t 
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— Vue in Danger. © - by 
J by poſſibly SD FP (Es 
We”: | cou'd keep you here in this calm Port for ever! 
ire the Weakneſs of a Woman, ; tap as 
WE. -: incaſic at your going to ſtay ſo long in Town, 
or tis falſe infinuating Pleaſures ; n 
WS ow the Force of its Peluſions; 
or the Strength of its Attacks; 
io the weak Defence of Nature; 2 
= jo. are 2 Man———- and | a Wite. 
. Yor know then all that needs to give you Reſt, 
= wif's the ſtrongeſt Claim that you can urge. 
When you would plead your Title to my Heart, 
W this you may depend; therefore be calm, 5 
our Fears, for they are Traytors to your Peace; 
ware of em, they are infinvating buſie Things 

op to and fro, and do a World of Miſchief 
Ih:re they come: But you ſhall ſoon be Miſtreſs of "em all, 
da you with ſuch Arms for their Deſtruction, 
never ſhall erect their Heads again. 
bow the Buſineſs is indiſpenſible, that obliges 
to go for Lendon; and you have no Reaſon, that! 
om of, to believe that I'm glad of the Occaſion ; 
my honeſt Conſcience is my Witneſs, 
ure found a due Succeſſion of ſuch Charms 
[my Retirement here with you; | EY * 
ae never thrown one roving Thought that way Wi 
 hnce, againſt my Will, I'm drag'd once more 1 
that uneaſie Theatre of Noiſe; | 
m reſoly'd to make ſuch uſe on'r, 
hall conyince you tis an old-caſt Miſtreſs 
19 has been ſo laviſh of her Favours, 
now grown Bankrupt of her Charms, . 
has not one Allurement leſt to move me. | i 
*. Her Bow, I do believe, is grown fo weak, 
arrows ( at this diſtance) cannot hurt you, 
| in approaching em, you give em Strength; 
k Ditt-that has net far to fly, LY 
put the beſt of Armour to a dangerons Trial. 
% That Trial paſt, and y'are at Kaſe for ever; 
en you have ſeen the Helmet prov'd, | 
U 2pprehend no mote, for him that wears it. 
frefore to put a laſting Period to your Fears, | 
d refolv'd, this once, to launch into Temptation, TO 
vc an Ellay of all my Virtues, 6 Ching 
brmer boon Companions of the Bottte 1 e 
fairly try what Charms are left io >: SINE. 
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1. 
LPS? 


T. F. Why, what's become 


* 


I'll take my Place amongſt 5 
They ſhall hem me 1 +7. 


'em, 
e ee ee 090 
Sing Praiſes to their God, and drink his Glor : 
Turn wild Enthuſiaſts for, his ſake, jt 
And Beaſts to do him Honour, 
Whilſt I a ſtubborn Atheiſt, | 
Snllenly look on, WA 
Without one Reverend Glaſs to his Divinity* _ 
That for my Temperance, , 
Then for my Conſtancy 
Am. Ay, there take heed. 
Am. And yet my Fears are great. 
Am. Becauſe you. are ſo bold. 


Lov. My Courage ſhou'd diſperſe your Apprehenſions. 

Am. My Apprehenſions ſhou'd allarm your Courage. 

Lov. Fy, fy, Amanda, it is not kind thus to diſtruſt me. 

Am. And yet my Fears are founded on my Love. 

_ Lov. Your Love then is not founded as it cught, 

For if you can believe tis poſſible, 

I ſhou'd again relapi2z- to my paſt Follies ; 

I muſt appear to you a thing, 

Of ſuch an undigeſted Compoſition, 

That Hut to think of me with Inclination, 

Wou'd be a Weakneſs in your Taſte, _ 

Your Yirtue ſcarce cou'd anſiyer. 12 
Am, Twou'd be a Weakneſs in my Tongue; 

My,Prudence cou'd not anſwer, | 

If I ſhou'd preſs you farther with my Fears; 
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5 n therefore trouble you no longer with em. 


Lov. Nor ſhall they trouble you much longer, 
A little time ſhall ſnew you they were groundleſs : 
This Winter ſhall be the fiery Trial of my Virtue ; 
Which, when it once has paſt, 

You'll be convinc'd, twas of no falſe Allay, 
There all your Cares will end. 


Am. — —-—Pray Heaven they may. 


SCENE, Whitehall. 
Enter Young Faſhion, Lory and Waterman. 


. F © Ome, pay the Waterman, and take the Portmantie-. 
Lo. Faith, Sir, think the Waterman had as god 14s 


Portmantle, and pay himſelf. | 

Z. F. Why ſhure there's ſomething left in't "og 

Lo. But a ſolitary old Waſtcoat, upon my Honour, 
of the Blue Coat, Sirrah? 

. 


Lou. Indeed the Danger s (mal 
Lov, Why are you io timeroyl 


er..10.0 
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care not 
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Wat. Ha 
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e nimble 
thing up t 
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T. F. Ve 
Lo. 80 
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Lo. Sir, 
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0d apply t 
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Lo, Wit 
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'twas eaten at Graveſend ;, the Reckoning came to Thirty Shil. 
, . your Privy Purſe was worth but two half. Crowns, ; 
I r. 'Tis very well. 8 
. Pray, Maſter, will yon pleaſe to diſpatch me ? 
. Ay, here, a—— Canſt thou change me a Guinea ? 
Lo. aſide. Good. ; 
ha. Change a Guinea, Maſter Ha, ha, your Honour's pleas d to Con 
nent. 
. F Tgad I don't know bow! ſhall pay thee then, ent haye nothing 
1 Gold about me, 
— 1,8, aide.) ——— Hum, wats: - & * 
r What doſt thou expect, Eriend? 
Wt, Why, Maſter, fo far againſt Wind and Tide, is richly worth Halt 

| Piece: 
„E. Why, Faith, I think thou art a good conſcionable Fellow, 
mM | begin to have ſo good an Opinion of thy Honeſty, ef 
care not if I leave my Portmantle with thee, | 
il! { ſend thee thy Money. - - 
Hat. Ha! God bleſs your Honour: : Tſhould be as willing to truſt you, 
aſter, but that you are, as a Man may lay, a Stranger to me, and theſe 
: nimble Times; there are a great many Sharpers ſtirring, 
4 up the Portmantle.] Well, Maſter, when Your Worſhip ſends the 
lobe, your Portmantle ſhall be forth- coming; my Nane's 7. ugg; my 
Vife keeps a Brandy-ſhop in Drab- Aly at Wapping. 
J. L. Very well; I'll ſend fort to morrow, \ Exit Wat, 
Lo. S0. Now, Sir, I hope you'll own "ou fa a happy Man, 
Jon have out-liv'd all your Cares. 
T. E. How ſo, Sir? 
Lo. Why you have nothing left to take Care of. 
F. Yes, Sirrah, I have my {elf and you to take Care of ſtill. 
Lo Sir, if you cou'd but prevail with ſome body elſe to do that for 
b, L fancy we might both fare the better fort. 
E Why if thou canſt tell me where to apply my ſelf, I have at 
reſent ſo little Money, and fo much Humility, about me, | don” t know 
wt | may follow a Fool's Advice. 
| L». Why then, Sir, your Fool adviſes you to lay alide al Animoſ ity, 
0d apply to Sir Novelty your Elder Brother. 
I F. Dam my Elder Brother. | 
| Lo. With all my Heart; but get him to redeem your Annuity however. 
I. F. My Annuity! $ death, he's ſuch a Dog, he would not give bis on- 
Ft puff to redeem my Soul. i 
| Lo. Look you, Sir, you muſt wheedle him, or you muſt ſtarve. 
I. H. Look you, Sir, I will neither wheedle him, nor ſtar ve. 
2 Why 2 What will you do then? 
f. Iii go into the Amy. ee 
Lon can't take the Oaths; you are a nel. | 
3. 1 
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9 F. Thou may as well ſay I can't take Orders becauſe Im an Athe 
2th ot wo 


4 
— 


Lord, d 


all ready. 
5 a , 1,8 /, F. 44 
| the Strength of the Conſcience proceeds fromthe Weakneſs of the PU / He 
| ; L. F. So. 
| der, that the Army alone will be but a ſcanty Maintenance for a Pes Maſe 
your Generolity, (at lealt, as Rents now are paid) I ſhall fee you fta 2 I 1 
damnable need of ſome Auxiliary Guineas, for your Menu Pla | pn LV. M 
there fore turn Fool once more for your Service, and adviſe you to 20 = Tay, W. 
rectly to your Brother. | 9 4. 1 
Ll r. E Art thou then ſo impregnable a Blockhead, to belicye he haye rot 
1 me with a Farthing? 1 . f =»; 
1 Lo. Not if you treat him, De haut en bas, as you uſe to do. p try em! 
ql 7. F. Why, how wou dſt have me treat him? L E Av 
6 ; Le. Like a Trout, tickle him. F. F. I can't flatter-----.. ll before 2 

1 Lo. Can you ſtarve? T. #. Yea | 
1 Le. I cant; Good by t'ye, Sir Pro dear he 
| Y. F. Stay; thou wilt diſtract me. What wou dſt thou have mc {+ to hin een Fa 
Lt To. Say nothing to him, apply your ſelf to his Favourites, fp toi [.v, Sir, 1 

1 


Perriwig, his Cravat, his Feather, his 6nuf-box, and when yo" are af 


bey are to 
T. F. Go. 
hou'd be in 
Li. Sir, 
Nation, dis 
J. Z. The 
Iberewitha! 
Ine wich h 
But now 
Ourtier's te 
L. Fop. tc 
dcket's toc 
Tay. My! 
or Lord? 
LF Rat 
Fou may m 
o have m 
[ ay. Tie 
. F te 
Lo. Ves, 
Me a little 
I. F. Rel 
D buy a Tit 
1 
EO 
Witter, 1 a 


— * 


with them deſire him to lend you a Thouſand Pounds; 1 !! cnoan 
Jou proſper. e 7's 

T. F. S death and Furies! Why was that Coxcomb thruſt into the Wa! 

before me? O Fortune—— Fortune Thou art a Bitch, by Gad— 


E xem 
SCENE, A Dreſſing- Room. 
1 ie % Fe Lerd Foppington in his Mgr. Con. 
I. ,s 9 wt oy | [ Enter Paze. 
„ Sir. N | 
L. F. Sir; Pray, Sit, do me the Favour to teach your Tongue the Tit 
the King has thought fit to honour. me with, 

Page. | ask your Lordſhip's Pardon, my Lord. 
I. F. ©, yon can pronounce the Word then. 
| | - I thovght it would have choak'd you D'ye hear? 
My Lord. COTS TNT 

| L. F. Gall La FV. arole, 1 woud Dreſs-———— | F Ei 40 
TE | Fx Solus. : | 
Well, tis an unſpeakable Pleaſure to be a Man of Quality-—— £11: 
dumb My Lord — Your Lordſhip-— My Lord Feb., 
Al c eſt quelque (haſe de beau, que le Dialle memporie 3 

Why the Ladies were ready to pewk at me, whijſt I had nothing 
Sir Navelty to recommend me to em Sure whilſt 1 was but Kl 
I was a very nauſeous, Fellow Well, tis Ten Thouſand Pawn vi 
Siren lap oy Pile Ä N 
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Enter La Varole. 

e Lord, te bn, de Taylor, de Hoſier, de Semſtreſs, de Barber, 
l ready, if your L ordſhip pleaſe to Prefs... | 

r. 'Tis well, admit em. * 
n > Hey, Meſſi ieurs, Entrez. 
Enter Taylor, &c. 

L. F. So, Gentlemen, | hope you have all taken Pains to ſhew your 
es Maſters in your Profeſſions. _ 

Tal. | think I may preſume to ſay, Sit- 
| / Ya, My Lord You Clawn you. 
7% Why, is he made a Lord My Lord, Lask your Lordſhip's 
3 my Lord; I hope, my Lord, your Lordſhip will pleaſe to own, 
haye brought your Lotdſhip as accompliſh'd a Suit of Cloaths, as ever 

ker of England trod the Stage in, my Lord; will your Lordſhip pleaſe 
þ try em now. 

7, F. Av, but let my People diſpoſe the Glaſſes ſo, that l may ſe my 
ik before and behind, for 1 love to ſee my ſelf all raund 

TW, bil he puts on his Cleaths, enter Young Faſhion and Lory. 
V Hey-day, what the Devil have we here? Sure my Gentleman's 
town a Favourite at Court, he has got ſo many People at his Levee. 
Jo. Sir, theſe People come in order to make him a Favourite at Court, 
hey are to eſtabliſh him with the Ladies. 
L r. Good God, to what an Ebb of Taſte are Women fallen; that it 
bou'd be in the Power of a Lac d Coat to recommend a Gallant to em 

Le. Sir, Taylors and Perriwig: makers are now hoſe the Bawds of the 
Nation, tis they debauch all the Women. 

. Thou ſayeſt true; for there's that Fop now, bas not by Nature 
werewithal to move a Cook-maid, and by that time n Fellows have 
one with him, I'gad he ſhall melt down a Counteſs 
But now for my Reception, I'll engage it ſhall be as cold a one, as a 
Ourtier's to his Friend, who comes to put him in mind of bis Promiſe. 

L. Fop. to his 7. ler. Death and Eternal Tartures Sir, I lay the 
icket's too high by a Foot. 

Tay. My Lord, if it had been an Inch lower, it would not. have held 
1h Lordſhip's Pocket Handkerchief. 

H Rat my Pocket Handkerchief ; Have not I a Page to carry it 

00 may make him a Packet up to his Chin a purpoſe for it; but 1 will. 
0: have mine come ſo near my Face. 

0, 'Tis not for me to diſpute your Lordfhif's fancy. 

! #.'o Ler.} His Lordihip! Lory, did you obſerve that? 

Lo. Ves, Sir 1 always thought 'twou'd end r Now, I hope, you ll 
Mea little more Reſpect for him. 

I. F. Reſpet ! Dam him for a Coxcomb; now has he ruin'd his Eſtate 
P buy a litle, that he may be a Fool of the Furſt Rate: But let Wedel 
Ts L. F. J Brother, I'm you Humble Servant. CE It 
LEO Lard, Tam ; I did not expect you! {0 ee i 0 Ie yy 
iber, 1 am glad to ſee JOU —— „%%ͤͤ‚;ö; - 1D 
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Stockings are thicken d a little too much. They make my Legs 100) lik 


- are fallen away, t will be attributed to the Violence of ſome new ltr 


„do; I have made you a Perriwig fo long, and fo full of Hair, e 
Pyou for a Hat and Cloak in all Weathers. b 


not commended any one thing that belongs to him. 


2 * Ser 
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Turing to bis Taylor.) Look you, Sir; I ſhall never be reconciled to ch 


. No! 


nauſeous Packet ; therefore pray get me another Suit, with z manner oi 

Expedition, for this is my Eternal Averſion. Mrs. Callicoe, are not i „ Iben 

of my Mind? * NT; 7, No, 
Semſtreſs. O, directly my Lord, it can never be too low Ga 
Z. F. You are poſitively in the right on't, for the Packet cc full Pe 


part of the Body but the Knee. Fore. No 


Semſ. J hope your Lordſhip is pleas'd with your Steenkir!: een 

L. F. In love with it, ſtap my Vitals. Bring your Bill, you fal be LF W 

to matro ) | eee are gc 
Semſ. | humbly thank your Honour | ait 5" Fore, Ol 
L. F. Hark thee, Shooe-maker, theſe Shooes an't ugly, but it:cy dot our“ 51 

fit me, e e LF. My 


Fre, my Fu 
Fore, He: 
rough the 
bur Honor 
b be two ! 


Shove. My Lord, my thinks they fit you very well. 
L. F. They hurt me juſt below the Inſtep. 
Shooe. feeling his Foot.) My Lord, they don't hurt you there. 
L. F. I tell thee, they pinch me execrably. 
Sbooe. My Lord, if they pinch you, I'll be bound to be hang'd, that's {l, 


TL. F. Why, wilt thou undertake to perſwade me I cannot ec. el, 
Sheoe. Your Lordſhip may pleaſe to fee! what you think ht; bv: 11 WP an,! 
Shooe does not hurt you T think I vnderſtand my Trade- b Efes 


Vert. My 
Vig, L p. 
LF, Pa 
Fore. Sh: 
IL. F. Ne 
heeks, ſta 
I. F. Ne 
Ain a quar 
L. F. Fa 
Way to th 
woe on to 
fy Page, 
Page. V. 
r. Y; 
J. F. Sh 
L. F. As 
"th ſome. 
I. HF. Sh 
LN 
at with,; 
Education 
i inne 
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aa, Rap 


L. ©, Now by all that's great and powerful, thou art an incompichen, 
ble Coxcomb; but thou makeſt good Shooes, and fo I'll bear with thee, 
Shooe. My Lord, I have work d for half the People of Qual in Tom 
theſe Twenty Years; and *twere very hard J ſhould not know when aff 
Shooe hurts, and when it don't. CREE 
I. F. Well, prithee be gone about thy Buſineſs. [Exit Sun 
To the Hoſier. ] Mr. Mend-legs, a word with you; the Calc: f thek 


. 


U 


a Chairman's | N 
Mend. My Lord, my thinks they look mighty well. 
L. F. Ay, but you are not ſo good a judge of thoſe things as ! .! 
have ſtudy'd 'em all my Lite; therefore pray let the next bet t 
of a Crawn-piece leſs . [A/iae. It the Town takes notice m1 48 


To the Perriwig-maker.) Come, Mr. Foretop, let me fee what you valt 
done, and then the Fatigue of the Morning will be over. 
Forerop. My Lord, I have done what I defie any Prince in Ex--7- 19 9h 


L. F. Then thou haſt made me thy Friend to Eternity; Come, om e 
T. F. Well, Lory, what do'ſt think on't? A very Friend!) cb 
from a Brother after Three Years Abſence... 3 
Lo. Why, Sir, 'tis your own Fault; we ſeldom care for thoi- that don 
love what we love; if you wou'd creep into his Heart, you muſt tee 
hisPleafures——— Here you have ſtood ever ſince you came 1s, n . 
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Ir. Nor never ſhall, while they belong to a Coxcomb. 
] 1 Tben, Sir, Jou muſt be content to pick a hungry Bone. . | 
r. No, Sir, LH crack it, and get to the Marrow before 1 have done 
Ws; © Gad's Curſe; Mr. Foretep, you don't intend to pnt this upon me 
ul Perriwig ? * . 94 1 . 
rere, Not a full one, my Lord ? I don't know what your Lordſhip may 
2aſe to call a full one, but I have cram'd 20 Qunces of Hair into it. 
What it may be by Weight, Sir, I ſhall not diſpute; but by Tale, 
ee are not 9 Hairs of a fide. | 
. 0 Lord O Lord! O Lord! Why, as Gad (hall judge me, your 
"SE -nour's Side-Face is reduc'd to the Tip of your Noſe. 
W /. -. My Side-Face may be in an Eclipſe for aught I know; but, 1'm 
Pe. my Full-Face is like the Full- Moon. | RA 
Fire. Heaven bleſs my Eye-ſight !—— [Rubbing bis Eyes. ] Sure I look 
rough the wrong end of the Perſpective ; for by my Faith, an't pleaſe 
bur Honour, the broadeſt place I fee in your Face, docs not ſeem to me 
d be two Inches Diameter. | 
LF. If it did, it would juſt be two Inches too broad; far a perriwig 
Wi ian, ſhou'd be like a Mask to a Woman, nothing ſhon'd be ſeen but 


15 | — 
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| Fire, My Lord, I have done; if you pleaſe to have more Hair in your 
Wig, L put it in. 

L F. Paſſitively, yes. 

Fire. Shall T take it back now, my Lord? | 
LF. Noh: III wear it to day, though it ſhew ſuch a manſtrous pair of 
heeks, ſtap my Vitals, I ſhall be taken for a Trumpeter. [ Exit Fore. 
I F. Now your People of Buſineſs are gone, Brother, I hope | may ob- 
pln a quarter of an Hour's Audience of you, 

L. F. Faith, Tam; I mult beg you'll excuſe me at this time, for I muſt 
Way to the Houſe of Lards immediately,; my Lady Teaſer's Caſe is to 
dme on to day, and I would not be abſent for the Salvation of Mankind. 


ge, is the Coach at the Door? 
* Page. Ves, my Lord. 5 1 
by L. F. You'll excuſe me, Brother. Going 


J. F. Shall you be back at Dinner? 

L. F. us Jad ſhall jidge me, I can't tell; for tis paſſible I may Dine 

ith ſome of aur Houſe at Lacker-, ; 1 

J. F. Shall T meet you there? For | muſt needs talk with you. 
LF. That I'm afraid may'nt be ſo praper; far the Lards 1 commonly 

t with, are People of a nice Converſation ;. and yon know, Tam, your 

Education has been a little at large; but if you'll ſay here, you'll find a fa- 

Ny Dinner. Hey Fellow! What is there for Dinner? There's Beef: ! 
ppoſe my Brother will eat Beef. Dear Tam, I'm glad to ſee thee in Eng- 
, Ep my Vitals. eee { Exit with bis ¶ quipage. 
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it 7. F. Hell and Furies Is this to be borne ? * 1 — 
| a" 4 Faith, Sir, I cod d almoſt have given him a knock ot. Pate th 1 ye 
ll. ſelf. ye 325 8 
Wl Z. H. Tis enough; I will now ſhew thee the Exceſs of my Pſy wh 27 
if being very calm: Come, LZory, lay your Loggerhead to mine, and in coy aK with 
'j Blood let vs contrive his Deſtruction. Eel] 
1 . Lo. Here comes a Head, Sir, would contrive it better thai ns both, bes 


„ 

a he would but join in the Confederacy. is 
„ | Enter Coupler. F. Sir 
. Y. F. By this Light, old Coupler alive ſtill! Why, how now, W n 

5 maker, art thou here ſtil} to plague the World with Matrimony Nude eie 
Match is 
Wck'd in a 
ct co vou 
I. F. Go. 
C. Ee has 
this Fortu 
of Mar 
_ RENT 
bouland b 
0 
F. Vea 
3 

But don't 
U That y. 
l you of, 
ſents, in A 
dad, nor 
hreeding 
E Baſe. io 
ce: Inf 
o it any o 
LJ. An 
L. Withe: 
the Fami! 
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1 Cum kt 
dſhip WC 
1 Way imm 
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Bawd, how have you the Impudence to be hobling out of your (rye n 
Years after you are rotten, » 1 

C. When you begin to rot, Sirrah, you'll go off like a Pippin, 
One Winter will ſend you to the Deyil. 
What Miſchief brings you home again ? 
Ha! You young Laſcivious Rogue you; 
Let me put my Hand into your Boſom, Sirrah? 

T. F. Stand off, old Sedom. | 

C. Nay, prithee now don't be fo. coy. | 

2 F. Keep your Hands to your ſelf, you old Dog you, oi | !! wi 

your Noſe off. | 

C. Haſt thou then deen a Year in Jraly, and brought horns a Fool 
laſt? By my Conſcience, the young Fellows of this age profit g more) 
their going Abroad, than they do by their going to Church. $1r751, Sita 
if you ate not hang'd before you come to my Years, you'l| know a Wd 
from a Hen. But come, I'm ſtill a Friend to thy Perſon, though | hai 
a Contempt of tby Underſtanding; and therefore I wou'd willingly kd 
thy Condicion, that I may ſee whether thou ſtandeſt in need of Ad 
ſtance ; for Widows ſwarm, my Boy, the Town's infected wich em. 

Z. F. I ſtand in need of any body's Aſſiſtance, that will help me tod 
my Elder Brother's Throat, without the Riſque of being hang for him, 
_  C, Igad, Sirrah, I cou'd\help thee to do him almoſt as good a th 
without the danger of being burnt in the Hand for't. 4 
12 4 F. Sayeſt thou ſo, old Satan? Shew me but that, and my Sol! 
Be! thine. | 1 
1 C. Pox o'thy Soul, give me thy warm Body, Sirrah; I 3! have alt 
| ſtantial Title to't when I rell thee my Project. | | 
j | 44 F. Out with it then, dear Dad, and take Poſſeſſion as nn 45 £10 
a wilt. | . | | 
4 | C. Say ſt thou ſo my Hepheſtion ? why then thus lies the bd, 
hold; who's that? if we are heard we are undone. | 


E. What bave you forgot, Lory ? being pur 
. Who, truſty Lery, is it thee? - LE 182 
14 To. At your Service, Sir. 


ä Tre 1 vs ner. — = 


die me thy Hand, Old Boy; l'gad I did not know thee again; but 
Emember thy Honeſty, though 1 did not thy Face; I think thou hadſt 

o bye been hang d once or twice for thy Maſter. 

I. Sic, I was very near once having that Honour, 

Well, Live and Hope; don't be diſcourag'd; Eat with him, and 

nk with him, and do what he bids thee, and it may be thy Reward at 

> 25 well as anothers. 1 = 5 

r. Well, Sir, you muſt know I have done vou the Kindneſs to 

ke vp a Match for your Brother. he | 

I» F. Sir, I am very much beholden to you, truly. 

= oy may be, Sirrah, before the Wedding-day yet; the Lady is a 

We: Heireſs; Fifteen Hundred Pound a Year, and a great Bag of Money; 

Match is concluded, the Writings are drawn, and the Pipkin's to be 

hd in a Fortnight. Now you muſt know, Stripling, (with Re- 
> to your Mother) your Brother's the Son of a Whore, ir 


* 


[7 F. Good. | 

C. Ee has given me a Bond of a Thouſand Pounds for helping him to 

this fortune, and has promis'd me as much more in ready Money vpon the 

& of Marriage, which I underſtand by a Friend, he ne'er deſigns to pay 

therefore you will be a generous young Dog, and ſecure me Five 
houiand Pounds, III be a covetous Old Rogue, and help you to the 

_ | 

V gad, if thou canſt bring this about, III have thy Statue caſt in 

WS. | | 

But don't you doat, you old Pandor, you, when you talk at this rate? 


4 That your youthful Parts ſhall judge of: This plump Partridge that! 
; you of, lives in the Country, Fifty Miles off, with her Honoured 


ſents, in a lonely Old Houſe which no body comes near; ſhe never goes 
017, nor fees Company at Home: To prevent all Misfortunes, ſhe has 
breeding within Doors, the Parſon of the Pariſh teaches her to play on 
E Baie. V/iol, the Clerk to Sing, her Nurſe to Dreſs, and her Father to 
ce: In ſnort, no body can give you Admittance there but I; nor can 
9 't any other way, than by making you paſs for your Brother. 

F. Ard how the Devil wilt thou do that ? 

Withont the Devil's Aid, I warrant thee, Thy Brother's Face not obe 


4 


9 
J. 
* 


(the Letters go through my Hands: The laſt that was.writ to Sir Tun- 
Cnc) (tor that's the old Gentleman's Name) was to tell bim, bis 
clip wou'd be down in a Fortnight to Conſummate. Now you ſhall 
pay immediately, pretend you writ that Letter only to have the Ro- 
eck Pleaſure of furprizing your Miſtreſs ; fall deſperately in Love, 3s 
nas yOu lee her ; make that your Plea for marrying her immediately, 

ben the Fatigue of the Wedding. Night's over, you ſhall ſend me a 
Weins Purle of Gold, you Dog you. | | . 

. I'Gad, old Dad, Il put my Hand in thy Boſom now 
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the Family ever ſaw, the whole Buſineſs has been manag'd by me, ang 
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C. Ah, you young hot laſty Thief, let me muzzle you IN 
Sirrah, let me muzzle you. „ 
r. F. P'ſha, the Old Letche: | | * 
C. Well; Vil warcant thou haſt not a Farthing of Money in thy Foc 
now; no, one may ſee it in thy Face q 
T. F. Not a Souſe, by Jupiter. 1 
C. Muſt I advance then Well Sirrah, be at my Lodg gs in h 
an Hour, and I'll ſee what may be done; we'll Sign and Seal. d « 
Pullet, and when I have given thee ſome farther. Inſtructions, boni 


hoyſt Sail and be gone —Kiſſing T'other Baſs, and is de b — 
„ Un, | EY 
C. Ah, you young warm Dog, you, what a Delicious Night wine to 40 
Bride have on't. US Ea _——o Lov. O, 
T. F. So Lory; Providence, thou ſeeſt at laſt, takes Care of es of R. 
Tit ; we are in a fair way to be great People. hen we ke 
Lo. Ay Sir, if the Devil don't ſtep between the Cup and the ip a1 Aman, | 
ules to do. : | much aga 
T. F. Why, Faith, he has play'd me many a damn'd Trick © (poll eres, 
Fortune, and I'gad I'm almoſt afraid he's at work about it again tow; þ Liv, I , 
if I ſhould tell thee how, thou'dſt wonder at me. de wou'd 
Lo. Indeed, Sir, I ſhou'd not, o be „cle 
T. F. How do'ſt know ? Yet ſont 


ich a pr 
bermleis E 
Town is or 
ay be eſt 


Lo. Becauſe, Sir, I have wondred at you ſo often, I can wonder at it 
no more. | | 
T. F. No; What wou'dit thou ſay, if a Qualm of Conſcience oudht 
my Deſign. | 


Le. I wou'deat my Words, and wonder more than eyer. _ * 8 
T. F. Why Faith, Lory, tho' 1 am a young Rake. hell, and ge be ab 


many a Roguiſh Trick; this is ſo full grown a Cheat, I Hnd a 
Pains to come up to't, I have Scruples 
Lo. They are ſtrong Symptoms of Death; if yon find they encre2le, pr 
Sir, make your Will, Foto; | N 4 
T. F. No, my Conſcience ſhan't ſtarve me neither. Bu- lt 
hearken to it, before I execute this Project: I'll try my Broth: teh 


= 
Lv. B. 
IWho;ton ( 
the Moral 
Night thei 
Aman. 


tom, III ſpeak to him with the Temper of a Philofopher, my bel D M 
(though they preſs him home) ſhall yet be cloath'd with e e . 
deſt y, vot one of all the Truths they urge, ſhall be ſo nakcd £159 aig 

Sight; if he has yet ſo much Humanity about bim, as to al. e . 


with a moderate Aid) II drop my Project at his Feet, ang 1 
I can do for him, much more than what Lask, he'd de 1% 1 
one Coticluſive Trial of him 1 reſolve to make 

S uccted or no, ſtill Filtory's my Lot; 
{uh If I ſubdue his Heart, tis well; if not, F 
1 1 ſhall ſubdue m Conſcience to my Plot. ‚ E 
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ATT n. s E NE I. 


Enter Loveleſs and Amanda. 


OW do you like theſe Lodgings, my Dear? For my part, | 
am fo well pleaſed with 'em, | ſhall hardly remove whilll 
we ſtay in Town, if you are ſatisfy'd. 

" As 1 am fatisfy'd with every thing that pleaſes you; elle I had not 

byme to Town at all. - 

n. Oi, a little of the Noiſe and Bullle of the World iweetens the Plea- 
pres of Retreat : We ihall find the Charms of our Retirement doubled, 

hen we return to it. 

Aman. I hat pleaſi ne Proſpect will be my chiefeſt Entertainment, whilſt 

much againſt my Will) am obliged to ſtand ſurrounded with theſe empty 

pleaſures, which 'tis ſo much the Faſhion to be fond of 

liv, 1 own moſt of them are indeed hut empty; nay, fo empty, that: 

ne wou'd wonder by what Magick Power they act, when they induce us 

0 be vicious for their ſakes. 

Vet ſome there are we may ſpeak kindlier of: There are Delights (ot 

kbich a private Life is deſtit ute) which may divert an honeſt Man, and be a 

harmleſs Entertainment to a virtuous Woman. The Converſation of the 

Town is one; and truly (with ſome {mall Ajlowances ; ) che Plays, I think, 

ay be eſteem'd another. 

Aman. The Plays, 1 muſt confeſs, 


have ſome ſmall Charms; and wou'd 


all 
* 9. But till that Reformation can be made, 1 wou'd not leave the 
dom Corn, for ſome intruding Tares that grow amongſt it. Doubclels 


Naht there happen d one that mov d me ſtrangely. 

Aman. Pray, what was that : 2 

Lov. Why twas about but tis not worth repeating 

aun an. Yes, pray let me know it 

. No, I think 'tis as well let alone. . 
Bran Nay, now you make me have a Mind to know. 

| Lov, Twas a fooliſh thing : You'd perhaps grow jealous ſhou'd ! tell 
on, tho' without a Cauſe, Heaven knows. 


"gg | ſhall begin to think I have Cauſe, if you perbſt i in making it a 
cret. 


Nan ay 1 happen d in the Play to find my very Charater, oaly "Ute 
FS the, 


8 — 


ave more, wou'd they reſtrain that looſe obſcene Encouragement. to Vice, 
Which ſhocks, if not the Virtue of ſome Women, at leaſt the Modeſty of 


ls Moral of a well-wrought Scene is of prevailing Force ———- Lak 


Lo), I'll then convince you, you have none, by waking it no longer ſo. 
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the Addition of a Relapſe; which ſtruck me ſo, I put a ſadd;;; 5 =, .// 
1 5 A top ui 
moſt harmleſs Entertainment, which till then, diverted me ++... wm Fn 
Acts. Tas to admire the Workmanſkip of Nature, in th, Face nf ace. 45 
young Lady, that fate ſome diſtance from me, ſhe was fo exqui! ;c|; 1,,,, eh re 
lane. 1 Wo) comme: 

Aman. So exquiſitely, handſome ! AL 

Lov. Why do yo repeat my Words, my Dear? take! 
Aman. Becauſe you ſeem d to ſpeak em with ſuch Pleaſurc, thong en ! 
might oblige you with their Eccho. = Mb. 

Lov. Then you arealarm'd, Amanda ? Who's 25 we 

Aman. It is my Duty to be ſo, when you are in Danger. W 1! 1102 
Tov. You are too quick in apprehending for me; all will lc ;-|| v1 Wir jour 2c 
you have heard me out. I do conſeſs | gaz'd upon her, nay. eaperlyf _ Bs 
gaz d upon her. 5 | 8 „ 

Aman. Eagerly | That's with Deſire. | 

Lev. No, I deſir d her not: I view'd her with a world of 4 tn 
but not one Glance of Love. : 

Aman. Take heed of truſting to ſuch nice Diſtintions, 

Lov. I did take heed for obſerving in the Play, that be wi α, „ © 
repreſent me there, was by an Accident like this, unwarily ſu p: ::'4 -²⁰i ee. 
Net, in which he lay a poor intangled Slave, and brought a a 1 »f 'i I Lov" 
chiefs on his Head, I fnatch'd my Eyes away; they pleaded har. er enen bi 
again, but I grew abſolute, and they obey'd. 1 8 

Aman. Were they the only things that were inquiſitive? Ee | been in 
your place, my Tongze, I fancy, had been curious too, 104 hee 
ask d her Name, and where ſhe liy d, (yet ſtill without Defigy: | Wit Liv, aſid 
Was ſs, 7 pray? | A On Ol = falut 
Low. Indeed ] cannot tell Torn. 

Aman. Vou will not tell. Aman. 8 

Lov. By all that's Sacred then, I did not ask. þ, here's 

Aman. Nor do you know what Company was with her Painted n 

Lo. I do not. Lov. ſali 

Aman. Then J am calm again. | | kt Requeſt 

Lo. Why were you diſturb'd ? _ 1 „„ 
Aman. Had I then no Cauſe ? | Aan. 
Lov. None, certainly. e ber. Upe 

Aman 1 thought I had. 5 „ 0 

Lov. But you thought wrong, Amanda. For turn the Case, an uy. be only G 

be your Story: Shou'd you come home, and tell me you had n "1M Jer [f { 
ſome Man, ſhou'd I grow jealous becauſe you had Eyes? F $2 £000 
Aman. But ſhou'd I tell you he were exquiſitely ſo; that! g -® Lev. Ay 

bim with Admiration; that I had look'd with eager Eyrs upon 100% pe 15! 
Fou not think twere poſlible 1 might go one Step further, and ce . als 
nr 15 . | It happieſ 
| ke | Loy, Pn 
Appen to 


S/ Ma 
now whet 
I hia. 


* 
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Hifi m Hanger. Ty 
Lov. Afde. She bas Reaſon on her ſide: I have talk'd too much: But I 
"> turn it off another way. 7% Aman. ] Will you then make no Dif- 


1 K.nice Amanda, between the Language of our Sex and yours? There is a 
etw reſtraias your Tongnes, weich makes you ſpeak by halves when 
W.. commend; but roving Flattery gives 2 Looſe to ours, which makes us 
Wil (pcak double what we think: You ſhou'd not therefore in ſo ſtrict a 
stake what 1 ſaid to her Advantage. 
i Thoſe Flights of Flattery, Sir, are to our Faces only: When 
nen once are out of Hearing, you are as modeſt in your Commenda- 
as ve are, But I ſhan't put you to the Trouble of farther Excuſes, 
plate this Buſineſs mall reſt here. Only give me leave to wiſh, both 
por Peace and mine, that you may never meet this Miracle of Beauty 
ele. | | 
IL I am content. 
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Enter Servant. 


% Madam, there's a young Lady at the Door in a Chair, deſires to 
now whether your Ladyihip lees Company. I think her Name is He. | 


W114. | Nen 
„% O dear! tis a Relation T have not ſeen this five Vears: Pray her Ra 
1 | | [Exit Seru. in 
G Lor] Here's another Beauty for you. She was young when I ſav Its 
ret; but 1 hear ſhe's grownextreamly handſome, Fog Mi 
„Don't you be jealous now; for I ſhall gaze upon her too. ih 


Enter Berinthia. 
Liv, a{ide.) Ha! By Heavens the very Woman 
Fer, ſalut ing Aman] Dear Amanda, 1 did not expect te meet with you 
Town. | | 
Amar, Sweet Couſin, I'm overjoy d to fee you. To Lov | Mr. Love- 
% here's a Relation and a Friend of mine, I defire you'll be better ac- 
minted with. EE 

Lov. ſaluting Ber.] If my Wiſe never deſires a harder thing, Madam, 
e Requeſt will be eaſily granted. all 

ber. ts Aman. J U think, Madam, I onght to wiſh you Joy. 

Aman. oy! Upon what? | | | 

ber. Upon your Marriage: You were a Widow when { ſaw you laſt, 
Lev. You ought rather, Madam, to wiſh me Joy upon that, ſince i am 
be only Gainer. Wins 5 „ 
Le, It ſhe has got fo good a Husband as the World reports, ſhe has 
An d enough to expect the Complements of her-Friends upon it. 
| Lov. Ay, the World is ſo favourable to me, to allow 1 deſerve that Title, 
hope tis ſo juſt ro my. Wife to own | derive it ſtom her, 5 

ber. Sir, it is ſo juſt to you both, to own you are (and delerve to be) 
* bappieſt Pair that live in it. 

Liv, m afraid we ſhall loſe that Character, Madam, whenever you 


_ 


1 2 


en to change your Condition. 5 


il PE Enter 


—. * — 


Enter Servant. | 4 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington preſents his humble Service to 50 
deſires to know how ycu do. He but juſt now heard you w::« in e 
He's at the next Door; and if it be not inconvenient, he'll come 1,1 ,. iis quict © 
upon you. | r. Wi 

Lov, Lord Foppington ! I know him not. ict, „. 
.. Ger, Not his Dignity, perhaps, but you do his Perſon. 'T'; Sry de Wor! 
velty ; he has bought a Barony, in order to marry a great Forte ,. D 
Patent has not been paſs'd above Eight and Forty Hours, be 5 L. F. Ol 
ready ſent How - do- ye's to all the Town, to make em acqua (| 1/1, Br. Wh. 


Wife, 
b been ab 
. N 


A LF. 0 
Lev. Give my Service to his Lordſhip, and let him know, m 1, fn ' 
of the Honour he intends me. go FLO 


Sure this Addition of Quality muſt have fo improv'd his Coxco:'h, % = ou 
but be very good Company for a quarter of an Hour. \ IF 13 
— Ann. Now it moves my PITY more than my Wirth, to ſcca inte Go 
Nature has made no Fool, be ſo very induſtrious to pals for-. Poks and L 
Tov. No, there you are wrong, Amanda, you ſhou'd never πν ] preitiiy, 
Pity upon thoſe who take pains for your Contempt. Pity oe and fo 
Nature abuſes, but never thoſe who abuſe Nature. Ama!. N 
Ber. Beſides the Town wou'd be robb'd of one of its chiefeſt Di y:r ſoo i (hou'd 
if it ſhou'd become a Crime to laugh at a Fool. LF, Th 
Aman. I could never yet perceive the Town inclin'd to part with ary be Inſide of 
its Diverſions, for the {ake of their being Crimes; but I have en itte echer Na 
fond of ſome, I think had little elſe to recommend em. uch better 
Ber. I doubt, Amanda, you are grown its Enemy, you peak with ruth, Mac 
much Warmth againſt it. bo know thi 
Aman. I muſt confeſs I am not much its Friend, cat; 
Ber. Then give me leave to make you mine, by not er zig h eme in! 
Quarrel. - 5 | We perpetual 
Aman. You have many ſtronger Claims than that, Herintia, whore tamen 
you think fit to plead your Title. 5 | onception 
Lov. You have done well to engage a Second, my Dear; for erst., . 
one will be apt to call you to an Account for your Country Fri cb 5 4 mg 
Wo BIR | Nezu, but; 
| Enter Lord Foppington. Toa Figu 
L. H. to Lov. Sir, I am your moſt humble Servant. $105 UP911 © 
_ Lov. I wiſh you Joy, my Lord. $0 Day, 
L. F. © Lard, Sir. Madam, your Ladyſhip's welcome to 140g 1 Indcle 0¹ 
Aman. I wiſh your Lordſhip Joy. WT 
L. F. O Heavens, Madam ———  _ | ue the pr 
Tov. My Lord, this young Lady is a Relation of my Wives und you 
I. FE. ſaluting her. J The beutifulleſt Race of People upon Farch. dat! | ber. No! 
Dear Leveleſ, I. am overjoy'd/ to ſee you have brought you Fam F. W 


Lan again; Iam, ſtap my Vitals-—— | Aſide, ] For I deſig it lie . ; 
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Wife, To Aman. J Far Gad's fake, Madam, haw has your Lady- 
yen able to ſabſiſt thus long, under the Fatigue of a Country Life. 
. My Life has been very far from that, my Lord; it has been a 
I quiet one. my” IE 13 | 
I F. Why, that's the Fatigue I ſpeak of, Madam: For tis impoſſible to 


quiet, without thinking: Now thinking is to me the greateſt Fatigue 
| The World. ; | 

* Does not your Lordihip love reading then? 

1, 7 Oh, paſſionately, Madam But 1 never think of what I read, 
, Why, can your Lordſhip read without thinking? 

LF. O Lard Can your Ladyſhip pray without Devotion Ma- 


I ule, 


Mill * 0 ö | 
n, Wel, I muſt own T think Books the beſt Entertainment in the 
ſorld. | 
VE lam ſo much of your Ladyſhip's Mind, Madam, that I have a 
Tivate Gallery, where 1 walk ſometimes, is furniſhed with nothing but 
dos and Looking-glaſles. Madam, 1 have gilded em, and raug'd 'em 
 prettily, before Gad, it is the moſt entertaining thing in the World to 
lk and look upon em. . 
Ana, Nay, I love a neat Library too; but *tis, I think, che Inſide of a 
book hond recommend it moſt to us. 
LF. That, I mult confeſs, 1 am not altogether ſo fand of. Far to mind 
he Inſide of a Book, is to entertain ones fe!f with the forc'd Product of 
other Man's Brain. Naw I think a Man of Qpality and Brecding may be 
uch better diverted with the Natural Sprauts of bis own. But to ſay the 
rith, Madam, let a Man love reading never ſo well, when once he comes 
b know this Tawa, he finds ſa many better ways of paſſing away the Four 
id Twenty Hours, that 'twere Ten Thouſand pities he ſhou'd conſume 
ls time in that. Far Example, Madam, my Life; my Life, Madam, is 
I perpetual Steam of Pleaſure,' that glides through fuch a Variety of En- 
gtainments, I believe the wiſeſt of our Anceſtors never had the leaſt 
onception of any of em. A . 
[rie, Madam, about Ten a Clock, I don't riſe ſooner, becauſe 'tis the 
Jorlt thing in the World for che Completion; nat that I pretend to be a 
Wei; but a Man muſt endeavour to look wholſome, leſt he make ſo nau- 
ona Figure in the Side-bax, the Ladies ſnou'd be compell'd to turn their 
Hees upon the Play. So at Ten a-Clock I fay I riſe. Naw if 1 ſind tis a 
od Day, I reſalve to take a Yarn in the Park, and ſee the fine Women; 
Winddle on my Cloaths, and get dreſs'd by One. If it be naſty Weather, 
ea Turn in the Chocolate-hauſe; where, as you walk, Madam, you 
ne the prettieſt Proſpect in the World; you have Looking glaſſes all 
and you —— But Im afraid I tire the Company. : 
ber. Not at all, Pray go on. | 
LF. Why then, Ladies, from thence I go to Din 


ner at Zackets, where 


Wie you a Diſh no bigger than a Saucer, {hall come to Filty Shillings. 
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Mare ſo nicely and delicately ſerv'd, that, ſtap my Vitals, they thall com. g 


4a8 


Between cating my Dinner, (and waſhing my Mouth, L..; | 
my time, till I go to the Play; where, till Nine a Clack, ! entertain . 


ſelf with looking upon the Company ; and uſually diſpoſe of «;.; 1, prettieſt 


more in leading them aut. S0 there's Twelve of the Four +4 dope e 

pretty well over, | -"* n 
The other Twelve, Madam, are diſpos'd of in Two Articles neee. A 
Four I toaſt my ſelf Drunk, and in Yother Eight I ſleep my £-4,,, MAP" fff ff! 
gain. Thus, Ladies, you ſee my Life is an Eternal round O of Dellen L £ 55 
| l Ut 1 


Lov. Lis a Heavenly one, indeed. | 

Aman. But I thought, my Lord, you Heaux ſpent a great de 0! ro". 
Time in Intrigues : You have given us no Account of em yet. | n 
J., F. afide.] Soh; ſhe wou d enquire into my Amonrs— - eee t 
louſie She begins to be in Love with me. To Aman. WE, © 50 
dam as to time for my Intrigues, I uſually make Detachments of once, 
from my other Pleaſures, according to the Exigency : Far yc.: 1: ſurpriz d 
may pleaſe to take notice, that thoſe who intrigue with Women ©. 0:1 © yy 
haye rarely occaſion for above half an Hour at a time: People me ls oy 
being under thoſe Decorums, they can ſeldom give you a langer 1, li LE. F. ad. 
will jult ſerve to ſhoot em flying. So that the Courſe of my other Plcalurd E LH i 
is not very much interrupted by my Amours. : 3 
Zov. But your Lordſhip is now become a Pillar of the Stetter ov mil 3 
attend the weighty Affairs of the Nation, 0 5 
I. N. Sir—— as to weighty Aﬀairs-— I leave them to we 11: i. 
Tnever intend mine ſhall be a Burthen to my Body. DILL 
Tov. O but you'll find the Houſe will expect your Attendanc- * 
L. F. Sir, you'll find the Houſe will compound for my App anc a 4 
Lev. But your Friends will take it ill if you don t attend ii pur: ah 4, + G3 
Cauſes. 8 Y 1 fe 
IL. H. Not, Sir, if I come time enough to give em my parti dete e 
Her. But pray, my Lord, how do you diſpoſe of your ie!f 01 544 "xy 
For that, methinks, ſhou'd hang wretchedly on your Hands. "WM Mut 
| L. F. Why Faith, Madam Sunday — is a vile Day, I mull contel 1 hy 2 
1 intend to move for leave to bring in a Bill, That Players nay wre 
it, as well as the Hackney Coaches. Tho' this I muſt fay for th: ov: 1 
ment, it leaves us the Cburches to entertain us But then again, tit . 
begin ſo abominable carly, a Man muſt riſe by Candle: light to ge 4:1" W 
by the Pſalm. 7 75 in 
Ber. Pray which Church does your Lordihip moſt oblige wit! y9% e : 
- Preſence ? | . | | Fa LA A 
I.. Fop. Oh, St. James's, Madam There's much the belt Copa XJ T; 
Amar. Is there good Preaching too? | LF 1 
; L. F. Why Faith, Madam I can't tell. A Man mil have is PLES, 
little to do there, that can give an Account of the Sermon. 9 Sery, II 
Her. Vou can give us an Account of the Ladies at leaſt IL 1 
IL. E Or I dęſetve to be Excommunicated There is my 9 [4 dero. 8 
y Lady Praze, my Lady Titer, wy Lady Leer, my Lady C 2 euere 
. bs | | N Pra 
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= Pirrie tm Danner. - 

nl dy Crin. Theſe ſit ja the front of the Boxes, and all Church-time gte 
—_ :cttict Company in the World, ſtap my Vitals. To Aman. | Mayn' 

WE hope for the Honour to fee your Ladyſhip added to our Society, Mas 
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4 - Alas, my Lord, I am the worſt Company in the World at Church: 
ic to mind the Prayers, or the Sermon, or —— _ 
= / - One is indeed ſtrangely apt at Church to mind what vue ſhov!d vt 
= But | hope, Madam, at one time or other, 1 hall have the tionour 
WS |::d your Ladyſhip to your Coach there. Ajde.] Methinks ſhe ſeems 
ee pleas d with every thing I lay unto her —— "Tis a valt pleaſure 
ecceire Encouragement from a Woman before her Husband's Face 
ee : 200d mind to purſue my Conqueſt, and ſpeak the thing plainly to 
at once I gad I' do't, and that in fo Cavallier a manner, ſhe {hall 
ori d at it Ladies, Til take my Leave; I'm afraid I begin 
grow troubleſom with the Length of my Viſit. 
| nn. Your Lordſhip's too entertaining to grow troubleſome any where. 
LF. :/i4e. | That now was as much as if ſhe had ſaid Pray lie with 
I, II let her.fſee I'm quick of Apprehenſion. To Aman. ] O Lard, 
en, | bad like to have forgot a Secret, I muit necds teil your Lady- 
5 Te Lov.| Ned, you muſt not be fo jealous now as to liſten. 
Lv, Not I, my Lord; | am too faſhionable a Husband to pry into the 
ecrets of my Wife. Po 
L F. to Aman. ſqueezing her Hand.] I am in Love with you to Deſpera- | 
on, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs. | 
Aan giving bim a Box oth Ear] Then thus I return your Paſſion : An 
ppudent Fool! 
I. F. Gads Curſe, Madam, I'm a Peer of the Realm. oi. 
Loy. Hey; what the Devil do you affront my Wile, Sir; nay then 
+. [They Draw and Fig bt. 
Ame. Ah! What has my Folly done? [The Women run ſhricking 
Ep; Murder, help: Part em for Heavens fake, — yr Help. © 
I. F. falling back, and leaning upon his Sword.] Ah — quite through 
de 900) —.— Stap my Vitals. . I 


8555 Enter Servants. 
bo. running to him. ] 1 hope I han't kill'd the Fool however -—— Bar 
WM up. Where's your Wound? | | 9355 

LF. ſuſt through the Guts. 

£99. Call a surgeon there: Unbutton him quickly. 

LP, Ay, pray make haſte. TH N 

Lev. This Miſchief you may thank your ſelf for. 

LF, | may ſo-—= Love's the Devil indeed, Ned. 

Enter Set inge and Servant. 

rv. Here's Mr. Seringe, Sir, was juſt going by the Door. 

LF, He's the welcom'ſt Man alive. 3 e 
, Stand by, ſtand by, ſtand by. Pray Gentlemen ſtand by, Lord % FR 
R Mercy upon us; Did you never fee a Man run throught the Body be- [ "1 
* Pray ſtand by. S Li. F Ah, HON! 
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1 L. F. Ah, Mr. Seringe I'm a dead Man. 


Ser. A dead Man and 1 by I fhou'd laugh to ſee that, Pad. 


ea 


Lov. Prithee don't ſtand prat ing, but look upon his Wound e nothing 

Ser. Why, what if T won't look upon his Wound this Hour, 5; > WM ſnfotenct 

Lev. Why then he'll bleed to Death, Sir. „ Noi 
Ser. Why, then I'll fetch him to Life again, Sir. ky d you: 

Lov. Slife, he's run through the Guts, I tell thee. | 

Ser. Wou'd he were run through the Heart, I ſhon'd get the r. as 
dit by his Cure. Now I hope you are ſatis fy d? Come, non |;; iP 2 0! 
come at him; now Jet me come at him. Viewing bis u, 0" 
what a Gaſh is here *—— Why, Sir, a Man may drive a (oc ,R--". 0 * 
Six Horſes into your Body. Zn ff % oblig d! 
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Ser. Why, what the Devil have you run the Gentleman 
a Sythe—— Aſide.] A little Prick between the Skin and the 62. 
Lov. Let me ſee his Wound. | 
Ser. Then you ſhall dreſs it, Sic; for if any body looks upon it, ! wor! 
Lov. Why, thou art the verieſt Coxcomb Þ ever ſaw. 
Ser. Sir, 1 am not Maſter of my Trade for nothing, 
I. F. Surgeon. Ser. Well, Sir. 
F. Is there any Hopes? 
Ser. Hopes !—-— I can't tell 
your Cure? 
L. HE Five Hundred Paunds with Pleaſure, 
Ser. Why then perhaps there may be Hopes. But we muſt tel 
Delay. Here; help the Gentleman into a Chair, and carry him te nv Hook 
Preſently, that's the propereſt place, [a/ide} to bubble him out is 
ney, Come, a Chair, a Chair quickly there, in with him. 
A | | 5 | [ They pit him % C 
L. F. Dear Lowoleſi Adieu. If I die 1 forgive thee ; andif 
live I hope thou wilt do as much by me. I am very ſorry you and 
3 quarrel ; but J hope here's an end on'r, for if you are at 
am. 15 | | 
Tov. I ſhall hardly think it worth my Proſecuting any further, 050 
may be at reft, Sir. "x . 
Z. F. Then art a generous Fellow, ſtrike me dumb. Aſide.) But tov 
haſt an impertinent Wife, ſtap my Vitals. 47 | 
Ser. So, carry him off, cacry him off, we ſhall have him te himſel 
into a Fever by and by; carry him off, I [Exit Ser. with LF 
man. Now on my Knees, my Dear, let me ask you Pardon for 
Indiſcretion, my own I never ſhall obtain. 
Lov. O! There's no Harm done: Youſery'd him well. 
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What are you willing to hen 
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Aman. He did indeed deſerve it. But I tremble to think how dear 0 Bn 
andifcreet Reſentment might have coſt YOu. | Aman | 
Lex. O no matter, never trouble your ſelf about that. Liv. Ne 

0 Her. For Heaven's lake, what was t he did to you? 1 frank Aan. 
G Aman. nothing; ke only ſqueez'd me kindly by the Hand, and 5 Le. In 
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Virtue in Danger. ate 7 
ame a Coxcomb's Heart. I know I was to blame to reſent it as 1 did, 
+ nothing but 2 Quarrel cou'd enſue. But the Fool fo ſurpriz'd me with 
inlolence, I was not Miſtreſs of my Fingers. 

„„No I date ſwear, he thinks you had em at great Command, they 
yd you ſo readily. 515 
A Enter Worthy. 

„„ save you, ſave you good People: Im glad to find you all alive; 
bet 2 wounded Peer carrying off: For Heavens fake what was the 


iter 


i oa Trifle: He wou'd have lain with my Wife before my Face, ſo 
obliz'd him with a Box o'th' Ear, and I run him through the Body: 
hat was all. 

Mr Bagatelle on all ſides. But, pray Madam, how long has this Noble 
rd been an humble Servant of yours? 
Anas, This is the firſt 1 have heard ont. So I ſuppoſe tis his Quality 
re than his Love, has brought him into this Adventure, He thinks his 


tle en authentick Paſsport to every Woman's Heart, below the Degree of 


* 
KI 47 


eres. | WS 
i, iic's Coxcomb enough to think any thing. But I wou'd not have 
bi brought into Trouble for him: J hope there's no Danger of his Life? 
Liv, None at all: He's fallen into the Hands of a Rogyiſh Surgeon, I 
trceive deſigns to frighten a little Money ont of him. But I law his 
ound, tis nothing; be may go to the Play to Night, if he pleaſes. 

Wer, 1 am glad you have corrected him without farther Miſchier. And 
, Sir, if theſe Ladies have no farther Service for you, you'll oblige me 
you can 20 to the Place I ſpoke to you of t'other Day. 
Los, With all my Heart. fide.) 


w a; and gaze a little longer on that Creature, Good Gods How beautiful 
but what have I to do with Beauty? I have already had my 


. and muſt not covet more. 
leaſe. I 

Wor. Ladies, your Servant. 
Aman. Mr. Loveleſs, pray one Word with you before you go. 

Lov. to Wor I'll overtake you, Sir. What wou'd my Dear? LExit Wor. 
Aman, Only a Woman's fooliſh Queſtion, 5 | 

odo you like my Couzen here? | 

Liv, \ealous already, Amanda? 

man. Not at all; I ask you for another Reaſon. 4 

Lev. gſide.] Whate'er her Reaſon be, I moſt not tell her true. 


To Wor.) Come, Sir, when you 


Pur Kinlwoman, if I ewn to you, of all the Women who may Claim that 

blaratter, ſhe is the laſt wou'd triumph in my Heart. 2 85 
Aman. I'm ſatisfy d. . 

Lov, Now tell me why you ask'd ? 

Ana, At Night I will. Adien. 

| Lov. Im yours [kiſſing her. J 5 
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Tho' I cou'd wiſh, methinks, to 


* Aan] Why, I confels ſhe's handſome. But you muſt not think I flight 
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eee RELAPSE, or, 
Aman. aſicde.] I'm glad to find he does not like her; for Ihe a fe 
mind to per ſwade her to come and live with me. To Ber.” Noy * 
Pe inthia, ler me enquire 2 little into your Affairs: For 1 do allute 10 
am enough your Friend, to intereſs my ſelf in every thing that concerts 

Ber. You formerly have given me ſuch Proofs ont, I ſhou'd be very wh 
to blame to doubt it; I am forry | haye no Secrets to truſt you with, ©: 
might conyince you how entire a Confidence | durſt repoſe in you 

Aman. Why is it poſſible, that one fo Young and Beautiful 43 vou, lo! 
live and have no Secrets? 

Ber. What Secrets do you mean? 

Aman. Lovers. 3 

Ber. O Twenty; but not one ſecret one amongſt em. Lovers in (hi 
Age have too much Honour tc do any thing underhand ; they do ai 
board. 

Aman. That now methinks wou'd make me hate a Man. 
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Score for my ſhare, who follow me all over the Town; and at 

Park, and the Church, do (with their E 

But I never hear any more of em. 
Aman. What can be the Reaſon of that? 

Ber. One Reaſon is, They don't know how to go farther. '' 
had fo little Practice, they don't under ſtand the Trade. But 
Ignorance, you muſt know there is not one of my half ſcore | 
what follows half a ſcore Miſtrefſcs. 
amongſt ſo many, are not ſtrong enough for any one to mate Ph 
her to the purpoſe. Like a young Puppy in a Warren, the, 
at ail, and catch none. 

Aman. Vet they ſeem to have a Torrent of Love to diſpoic © 


fi 


. 


4 * 


(whoſe Works, tho' a Woman, I have read) it ſets out“ 
Stream, ſplits in a Thouſand Branches, and is al] loft in tbee 
Aman. But do you think this River of Love runs all its Co 
doing any Miſchief? Do you thiok it overflows nothing. | 
Bev. O yes; 'ris true, it never breaks into any Bodies Ground 15) 
leaſt Fence about it; but it averfiows all the Commons that 
And this is the utmoſt Atchie vement o 
Field of Lore the Beaux. 
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Now their Affections be ce 
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Ber. They have ſo: But tis like the Rivers of a Modern 
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0 Her. But the Women of the Town are of another Ming tt en 
* means a Lady may (with the Ex pence of a few Coquet Glances wien not? 
. Fools about in a String, for two or three Years together. „ Theſe 
11 ſhou'd allow em greater Favours, and oblige em to Secreſte, 40:4 nj Theſe 
"ny Fc one of em a Fortnigit. ; They t 
Wi Aman. There's ſomething indeed in that to ſatisfie the Van: 4 \Vo. They; 
oh man, but 1 can't comprehend how the Men find their Account They 
Ber, Their Entertainment, I muſt confels, is a Riddle to me to: w⁹ãůß rey 

yery few of them ever get far ther, than a Bowe and an Ogle 1: 8 4047. | 
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Viriue in Danger. 23 
„bot prithee, Berint hia, inſtruct me a little farther ; for! am ſo 
a Novice, I'm almoſt atham'd ont. My Husband's leaving me whilſt 
onde end fond, threw me into that Depth of Diſcontent, that ever 
ec {cd fo private and rec luſe a Lite, my Ignorance is ſcarce con- 
be. 1 cherefore fain would be inſtrucked: Not (Heaven knows) that 
cc call Intrigues have any Charms for me; my Love and Principles 
boo well xd. The Practick Part ol all unlawful Love i$—-—— 

1%, O tis abominable : But for the Speculative; that we muſt all con- 
W: ic entertaining. The Converſation of all the Virtuous Women in the 
s turns upon that and new Cloaths. 29 7-4 
In Pray be fo juſt then to me, to believe, tis with a World of In- 
Scency 1 wou d enquire, Whether you think thole Women we call Wo- 
of Reputation, do really ſcape all other Men, as they do thoſe Sha- 
we of em, the Beaux. 
., O no, Amanda; there are a fort of Men make dreadful Work a- 
Wonglt em Men that may be call d, The Beaux Antipathy; for they a- 
ee in nothing but walking upon two Legs: | 
Theſe have Brains: The Beau has none. 
neſe are in Love with their Miſtreſs: The Beau with himſelf. 
They take Care of her Reputation: He's induſtrious to deſtroy it. 
They are Decent: He's a Fop. 
They are Sound ; He's Rotten. 


1 They are Men: He's an Ass. | | 
{ Aman. II this be their Character, I fancy we had here e'en now 2 Pat- 
[ha mn of em both. | | | 


Be, His Lordſhip and Mr. Worthy ? 
Ana The lame. | 
Her As for the Lord, he's eminently fo : And for the other, I can aſſure 
0, theres not a Man in Town who has a better Intereſt with the Women, 
at arc worth having an Intereſt with. But tis all private: He's like a 
ck-ſtair Miniſter at Court, who, whilſt the reputed Favourites are ſaun- 
002 in the Bed-Chamber, is ruling the Roaſt in the Cloſer, _ : 
94, He anlwers then the Opinion I had ever of him. Heavens! Whay 
Dilerence there is between a Man like him, and that vain ninſeous Fop, 
It Neve! y. Taking ber Hand.) I muſt acquaint you wich a Secret, 
Wen, 11s not that Fool alone has talk'd to me of Love, Worthy has 
Fl Lampering too: Lis true, he has don't in vain : Not all bis Charms or 
t bene Power to ſhake me: My Love, my Duty, and my Vertve, are 
CM taithtul Guards, 1 need not fear my Heart ſhou'd Cer betray me. But 
PR 1 wonder at is this: 1 find 1 did not ſtart at his Propoſal, as when it 
tem one whom ! contemn'd. I therefore mention this Attempt, 
AU may leard from you whence it proceeds; that Vice (which cannot 
Auge its Nature) ſhou'd fo far change at leaſt its Shape, as that the ſelf- 
de Crime propos d from one ſhall ſeem a Monſter gaping at your Raine; 
A om another it ſhall look ſo kind, as tho it were your Friend, and 
py cant to harm you. W hence think you can this Difference proceed? 
in not Love, Heaven knows, ; "9 Pers 
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and nothing can dethrone him 


the Riſque of being that thing they call 


Husband : But to wrong his Bed is a Vengeance which of all V<ugcancys 


find 
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For I'm a young Widow, and 1 care not what any body tint ©) 


Tr o"The RELAPSE: or, 


Ber. O no; I wou'd not for the World believe it were. U Shall 


ſhou'd there a dreadful Sentence paſs upon you, to underęo e aged s Penanc 
both their Paſſions z the Pain you apprehend from one might [c:m (9 1; Aman. W 
to the other; the Danger wou'd not quite ſo much alarm you us _ 
Aman. Fy, fy, Berinthia, you wou'd indeed alarm me, cou'd you io 3 


me to a Thought, that all the Merit of Mankind combin d. ond 


that tender Love 1 bear my Husband : No, he fits Triumphant |, ny He He gen 


He Ha! 

Ber. But ſhou'd he Abdicate again, do you think you ſhou'd preſerre te e 

| 5. 5 ou C prelcre i He the 

vacant Throne Ten tedious Winters more in hopes of his ret | We we 

Aman, Indeed I think I ſhon'd. Tho' I confeſs, after tho C, ons 
he has to me, ſhon'd he abandon me once more, my Heart won © rough | 


treamly urgent with me to root him thence, and caſt him out cr. Al 9 ob 
Haier. Werel that thing they call a lighted Wife, ſome bod 12516 ral 55 Wh 


a Husband, 
Aman, O iy, Berinthia, no Revenge ſhou'd ever be taken gain! 
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Ber. ls the ſweeteſt, ha, ha, ha. Don't I talk madly ? 
Aman. Madly indeed. | | 
Ber. Yet I'm very innocent. | 
Aman. That I dare ſwear you are. I know how to mak: Alomar 
for 1 Yon were always very entertaining Com = b 
ince Marriage and Widowhood have ſhewn you the Wo: 1d 2 litth 
you are very much improv'd. 35 SY 
Ber. aſide.] Alack a day, there has gone more than that to: toe 
if ſhe knew all. 
Amen. For Heavens ſake, Berinthia, tell me what way! bat 
perſwade you to come and live with me? 
Ber. Why, one way in the World there is 
Aman. Pray which is that? e 
Ber. It is, to aſſure me——— I ſhall be very welcome. 
Aman. If that be all, you ſhall e en lie here to Night. 
Ber. To Night? Bhs | 
Aman. Les, to Night. 
Ber. Why, the People where J lodge will think me mad. 
Aman. Let em think what they pleaſe. i 4 
Ber, Say you ſo, Amanda ? Why then they ſhall think wi: © 107 e 


and but one. 


mand, it sa delicious thing to be a young Widow. 
Aman. You'll hardly make me think fo. | | 
Ber. Phu, becauſe you are in love with your Kusband : |! = 
evety. Woman's Caſe. 
Aman. I hope 'twas yours, at leaſt. 5 4 
Ber. Mine, ſay ye? Now I have a great Mind to tell you © © ® 
mou d do it ſo awkardly, you'd find me out. 
Aman. Then e en ſpeak the Truth, + - 


** 


Zur 8 


inn, 


„ en! Then after all I did love him, Amanda, as a Nun 
"EF 
Eby did not you refuſe to marry kim then ? 
., Becauſe my Mother woud have whipt me 
Linn, How did you live together? 555 
3 Like Man and Wife aſunder? 
e loy'd the Country, I the Town, - 
He Hawks and Hounds, I Coaches and Equipage. 
He Eating and Drinking, I Carding and Playing, 
ge the Sound of a Horn, T the Squeak of a Fiddle. 
| We were dull Company at Table, worſe A. bed. 
Whenever we met, we gave one another the Spleen, 
And never agreed but once, which was about lying alone. 
ian. But tell me one thing truly and ſincerely. 
Br. What's that? 
Liner, Notwithſtanding all theſe Jars, did not his Death at laſt-— ex- 
mely trouble you? 
Fr, © yes: Not that my preſent Pangs were fo very violent, but the 
r. pains were intollerable. | was forc'd to wear a beaſtly Widow's 
d a Twelvemonth for't. 
Linas, Women, I find, have different Inclinations. 
Br. Women, I find, keep different Company. When your Husband ran 
ay from you, if you bad fallen into ſome of my Acquaintance, *twou'd 
Ned you many Tear. But you go aud live with a Grandmother, a 
ſhop, and an old Nutſe z which was enough to make any Woman break 
Heart for her Husband. Pray, Amanda, if ever you are a Widow 
Jin; keep your ſelf ſo as I do. | 
nan, Why do you then reſolve you'll never marry ? 
Ber, O, no; I reſolve I will. Aman. How fo? 
Per, That I never may. Aman. You banter me. 
, indeed I don't. But I conſider Im a Woman, and form my Reſo- 
ons accordingly. Tres 5 
an, Well, my Opinion is, form what Reſolution you will, Matrimony 
ll be the end on't, Ber. Faith it won't. 
Aman, How do you know? , Ber. I am ſure on rt. 
„ Why, do you think tis impoſſible for you to fall in Love? 


Ger, No 


if # 


nan, Nay, but to grow fo paſſionately fond, that nothing but the Man 
oe can give you Reſt, Ber. Well, what then? 
na, Why then you'll marry him. Ber. How do you know that? 
Anan. Why, what can you do elſe ? 
WW. Nothing but fit and cry. Aman. Pſha. 
Ger. Ah, poor Amanda, you have Jed a Country Life; but if you'll con- 
the W:dows of this Town, they'll tell you, You mou'd never take a 
It of a Houſe you can hire for a Quarter's Warning. [Excunt. 


the End of the Second Att. 
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ACT 


Finger 


ACT mm 


| Wc tiene: 
| 1 r. Faſb. 
Enter Lord Foppington and Servant. . 5 
| 4 

L. F. E V, Fellow, let the Coach come to the _ 23 . Fog. 
| Ser. Wall your Lordſhip venture ſo foon to- Pole you „ ſelf pri 
ſelf to the Weather. I.. 
JL. F. Sir, { will venture as ſdon as! can, to expoſe my ſeit to the; | | Ade. | 
dies; tho' give me my Cloak however; for in that Side- box, 1. beuge 
tween the Air that comes in at the Door on one fide, and the intol; To L. Fi 
Warmth of the Masks ont 'other, a Man gets fo many Heats and 00 Money) 
twou d deſtroy the Canſtit ution of a Harſe. Ss: my 
Ser. putting on his Cloak, I wiſly your Lordſhip wou'd 1-1 e e. 
Houſe a little longer, I'm afraid your Honour does not well cc (er e Wo 
Wound. = make 8 


L. F. My Wound! —— I wou'd not be in Eclipſe another [3oy, ts beginning 


had as many Wounds in my Guts as I have had in my Heart. J. Fab. 
Enter Young Faſhion. | L. Fop. 

F. E. Brother, your Servant. How do you find your ſelf to z tis a 

L. E Sowell, that I have arder'd my Coach to the Door ett Mougb tk 
great Danger of Death this baut, 7am. - win all N 

H. Im very glad of it. : T. Faſh 


L. F. aſide. | That I believe's a Lye. 7 
Prithee, Tam, tell me one thing: Did not your Heart cut Caper upd 
your Mauth, when you heard I was run through the Bady? 


tune) my 
The n 
wretched 


T. F Why do you think it ſhou'd ? rte! 

L. F. Becauſe 1 remember mine did ſo, When I heard my Fx: cr 14% 0G. a x 
throngh the Head. L. Fop 
T. #7 It then did very ill. think tak 
L. F Prithee, why ſo? You are r 

T. F. Becauſe he us d you very well. EY I. Faſt, 

L. F. Well? -—-— naw ſtrike me dumb, he ftary'd me. ban the e 
Want a Thauſand Women, for want of a Thaufand Paund. 1 I. Fer 
7. F. Then he hindred you from making a great many ill Bargeins, dire you 
T'thigk no Woman is worth Money, that will take Money. J. Ta 
IL. F If 1 were a younger Brother, I ſhou'd think ſo too. 1 Favour 
JH Why, is it poſſible you can value a Woman that's to | "oY L. Fo 
L. F. Prithee, why not as well as a Pad-Nag? a theſe art 

F. F. Becauſe a Woman has a Heart to diſpoſe of; a . has noi * ferorbita 
I. F. Look you, Tam, of all things that belang to a Women, 1 late me 
Averfon to her Heart: Far when once a Woman has given yo" +  Heatf each 
Jou can never get rid of the reſt of het Bad). fire 


LL F. This | is "Bog Doctrine: But pray in your Amours ! boy ay Fire Hu 


5. Why, my Heart in my Amours is like to my Heart aut of 
ours; 4 #4 glace. ; 5 . 7 
n Bady, Tam, is a Watch; and my Heart is the Pendulum to it; whilſt 
iger runs raund to every Hour in the Circle, that ſtill beats the 
ime. 
4 Tm” Then you are ſeldom much in Love? 
I. Fo. Never, ſtap my Vitals. We 1208 
. Fab. Why then did you make all this Buſtle about Amanda ? 
. Becauſe the was a Woman of an Intolent Vertue, and 1 thought 
y ſelf prickt in Honour to debauch her. 
Ab. Very well. 8 
Ade. Here's a rare Fellow for you, to have the ſpending of Five Thou- 


> 


els 
e Pounds a Year. But now for my Buſineſs with him. 


Te L Fep.] Brother, tho I know to talk to you of Buſineſs (eſpecially 
Money) is a Theme not quite ſo entertaining to you as that of the La- 
js; my Necellities are ſuch, I hope you'll have patience to hear me. 


Ki L Fep. The greatneſs of your Neceſſities, Tam, is the worſt Argument 
hy the World for your being patiently heard. I do believe you are going 


Wo make me a very good Speech, but, Strike me Dumb, it has the wor ft 
Wc: inning of any Speech I have heard this Twelve-month. 
7, Tah I'm very ſorry you think fo, foe 
L.. 1 do believe thou art. But come, let's know thy Affait quickly; 
zr tis a new Play, and 1 ſhall be fo rumpled and fqueez'd with preſling 
hrough the Crawd, to get to my Servant, the Women will think I hae 
ain all Night in my Cloaths, 
I. Faß. Why then (that I may not be the Author of ſo great a Misfor- 
june) my Caſe ina Word is this. 


2 3 . \ : - 
= —— 2 2 — A; 
mew ee 9 wer as .. .- ASC 


* The neceſſary Expences of my Travels have ſo much exceeded the 7000 

jretched Income of my Annuity, that I have been forc'd to Mortgage it Wali 

* jor tive Hundred Pounds, which is ſpent; fo that unleſs you are ſo kind 100 
ea me in redeeming it, I know no Remedy, but to take a Purſe. 0 I 
L. Fog. Why, Faith, 7 am to give you my fence of the thing, I do | 0 | 


think taking a Purſe the beſt Remedy in the World; for if you ſucceed, 
101 are reliev'd that way; if you are taken yon are reliev'd t other. 

. Fa, I'm glad to ſee you are in ſo pleaſant a Humour, I hope I ſhall 
ind the effects ont. 1 | 

ep. Why, do you then really think it a reaſonable thing I ſhou'd 
give you Five Hundred Paunds. 1 

1. Faſh. J do not ask it as a due, Brother, T am willing to receive it as 
i Fayour, By 2 Hh SE. | 

L. Hop. Thau art willing to receive it any haw, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs. But 
theſe art dama'd times to give Money in, Taxes are fo great, Repairs fo 


e 5 5 
2 —— — ” —— ay cut nary a3 
* *0 5 * 


7 tlotbitant, Tenants ſuch Rogues, and Perriwige ſo dear, that the Devil 
ee ne, I am reduc'd to that extremity ip wy Caſh, I have been farc d to 


1 in that one Article of ſweet Pander, till I have * it dawn 
be Guineas a Manth. Naw judge, Tam Whether 1 can ſpare you 
Fire Hundred r E . Faſh. 
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7. Pat if you can t [ Mut ſtarve, that's all. 
Ade. ] Dama him. 

L. Foy, All I can ſay is, you ſhou'd have been a better Husban 

T. Faſh. Oons, if you can't live upon Five Thouſand a Year, ti 4 
you think I ſhoy'd do't vpon Two Hundred ? : 


L. Fop. Don't be in a Paſſion, Tam ; far Paſſion is the moſt 
thing in the World to the Face. L 
Look you, 1 don't love to tay any thing to you to make you Mc! anchally: 


but vpon this occaſion I muſt take leave to put you in mind, + ky 'S U 
ning Horſe does require more Attendance than a Coach Horſe, yi $ 
bas made ſome difference twixt you and J. 1 


T. Faſb. Ves, ſhe has made you older. 
I. Fop. That is nat all, Tam. 
Y. Faſh. Why, what is there elſe ? 
: Wu Fop. Looking firſt xpen himſelf, then upon his Brother. ]-——- -- /\«\ th 
adies. 
J. Faſh. Why, thou Ellence- Bottle, thou Musk-Cat, doſt tio think 
thou haſt any Advantage over me, but what Fortune has given tee! 
L. Fop. I do ſtap my Vitals. — 
F. Faſb Now, by all that' s Great and Powerful, thou art 14 8 
Coxcombs. 


CAfide. Pox take her 


; | ' 
e kate! 
enh 
Fnich the 
' } { f 

Dou Oo ihe 
10 only 


Indoing 8 
not her 


L Fop. Sit-———— am praud of being at the Head of ſo mia he no 
.. Party. Then cha 


Y. Feſ1. Will nothing then provoke thee ?-—— Draw Co We! 
L. Fop. Look you, Tam, you know I have always taken you io: © mighty 
dull Fellow, and here is one of the fooliſheſt Plats broke out. tha it | have 
ſeen a long time. Your paverty makes your Life io burthen'. me to Joh 
you wou d provoke me to a Quarrel, in hopes either to {lip ©; -ougn my 
Lungs into my Eſtate, or to get your ſelf run through the Gy ts, to puta 
end to your Pain: But I will diſappoint you in both your Delip1is . /ar with 
the Temper of a Philaſapher, and the Diſcretion of a Stateſinan-— - | WI 
20 to the Play with my Sword in my Scabbard. Exit H 
T. Faſp. Soh, Farewel Snuff. Box. 
And now, Conſcience, I defie thee, 
Lory. 


:bour d 
Id ſhe no 
ay more 
nen by. 
0 4 poor 
Ic ſhe no 

Ive me! 
Without ; 
n h. 
Ian t ſhe 1 
m 1 not 
Jo Love 
V Earth 

ay. L ha 
or | woj 
et hold 
e demo: 
Flat is't 
df thou! 
o tilque 
Of ther 


1 Enter Lory. 
Sir. = 
T. Faſh., Here's rare News, Lory; His Lordi tp has given me 4 21.108 
purg'd off all my Scrvplcs. 

Lo. Then my Heart's at eaſe again: For I have been in? ame m 
Leight, Sir, ever ſince your Conſcience had the Impudence rock 
Jour Company. ij 

Z. Faſn. Be at peace; it will come there no more: My Brother 80 
it a wring by the Noſe, and I have kick'd it down stairs. 9 
to the Inn; get the Hotles ready AY and bring em to Old Cale 


. Without a Moment > 9 95 if rl 
£8: | 


ns, Danger. 


F e, Then, Sir, you are golog ſtrait about the Fortune, 
WW 74. 1 am; away; Fly, ory. 


— 


SOG EN E, A Garden, 


Enter Lovelels au Servant. 


„Is my Wife within ? 
= i .. No, Sir, ſhe has been gone out this kalf hou 
I. Tis well; leave me 
| Solus. 
kate has yet ſome Buſineis to be done, 
Ws Amanda's Heart and mine muſt reſt: 
uſe, why amongſt thoſe Legions of her Sex, 
ich thcong the World, 
hou'd ſhe pick out for her Compauion 
he a Fea on Earth, 6 
eee hes £969 d for her undoing. 
doing was't, I ſaid Who ſhall undo her . 
not he: Empire fx d? Am I not hers ? 
id ſhe not reicue me, a groveling Slave? 
= chain d and bound by that black T'yrans Vice, 
our d in his vileſt Drudgery 
i ſhe not ranſome me, and ſet me free ? 
7 more; 
hen by my. Follies ſunk 
y a poor tatter'd deſpicable Beggar, 
d ſhe not lift me up to envied Fortune ? 
e me her (elf, and all that ſhe poſſeſt ? 
W one a Thought of more Return, 
ban whit a Poor repenting Heart might make her. 
+ ſhe done this? And if ſhe has, 
not ſtrongly bound to love her for it? 
1 Fi ove her — . Why, do I not love her then? 
1 Earth and Heaven I do. 
a, have demonſtration that I do: 
*! wou'd ſacrifice my Liſe to ſerve her. 
ct hold. If laying. down my Life 
; mo tration of my Loye, 
lat is't 1 feel in favour of Berimbia 2 
ar ou d ſhe be in danger, methinks I cou'd inclinc 


" then ſubſiſts my proof? 
7 have ſound it out. * 
1 Hu do for one, is demonſtration ol a Loves Y 
E 2 


99 * 


4 5 Lo, The fiel Day [ ever 555 I'm vpon the Wing already. 
| LE, denn. ſtvtral aN. 


vrique it for her Service too : and yet I do not love her, P 
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( The RELAPSE> of, 
| | i. Andif ld do as much for t other: If there is Demonſtration o my Print ea 
ih i; up Ay-— it muſt be ſo. I find I'm very much ber eng don 
1 Met let me ask my ſelf one puzzling Queſtion more ad no 
"If |  Wrhence ſprings this mighty Friendſhip all at once? WE... up 
q | For our Acquaintance is of later Date. SS IT 
114 Now Friendſhip's ſaid to be a Plant of tedious growth; it: Heart 
| | pos d of tender Fibres, nice in their Taſte, cautious iu ſpread», ,1,phlf y Blood 
Wil. with the jeaſt Corruption in the Soil; long cer it take, aud oe yes 2 
ill) e'er it appear to do ſo : Whillt mine is in a Moment ſhot ſoh 174 hook wit 
2111418 ſo faſt, it ſeems beyond the Power of Storms to ſhake it | 44, true, 
0 thrives too faſt. A 10 y Manhc 
I! | ; | Ester Berinthia. I ad by ti 
| lf | — Ha, ſhe here - Nay then take heed my Heart, ſor e r {019d 
i gers towards. | hey cou 
Ber. What makes you look fo thoughtful, Sir? I hope you be it th 
Lg Lov. I was debating, Madam, whether I was ſo or not; a: thi; wi nd fled f 
| which made me look ſo thoughtful. What thi 
Ber. Is it then ſo hard a Matter to decide? 1 thought al! pb! ber, Fe 
deen acquainted with their own Bodies, though few Peorp o- oli what 
own Minds. Wn Lov. V 
Lov. What, if the Diſtemper, I ſuſpect, be in the Mind? Nag d m. 
Ber. Why, then I'll undertake to preſcribe you a Cure. greater Fi 
Co Alas, you undertake you know not what. hat in a | 
Ber. So far at leaſt then allow me to be a Phyſician. ume to / 
Lov. Nay, I'II allow you ſo yet farther: For I have reaſor to bell ber. br 
ſhou d 1 put my ſelf into your Hands, you wou'd increaſe my D {temper Oc! al! ö. 
Ber. Perhaps I might have Reaſons from the Colledge no: to bet Lov. c. 
ek in youc Cure; but tis poſſible I might find ways to pive you ol") Char: 
Caſe, Sir. ber, O 


Zou, Were I but ſure of that, Id quickly lay my Caſe before eu, e, ber 
Fer. Whither you areſure of it or no, what Riſque do you n 
Lev. O, a very great one. EY FO 5 

Her. How? „ 

Lov. You might betray my Diſtemper to my Wife, 

Ber. And ſo loſe ail my Practice. 

7.ov. Will you then keep my Secret 

Ser. 1 will, if it dont burſt nme. 

Lov. Swear. 

Ser. I do. 

Lov, By What. 

Ger. By Woman... q a 
Lov, That's ſmearing by my Deity. Do it by your owr, 15 


Ler. Si 
n ber Ch 
Lev. | 
To Her 
Fer. $1 
Lox b1 
be minde 
Ver. | 


Way. | 
dot ipoi] 

Ber, 
With al 
Ih Hell x 


ue 


believe you. 
fl Ser. By Man, then. | | 5 S 
if Leu, Im ſatisfy'd. Nom bear my Symptoms, and give de c 
da, The it nero 


. 


. 


A 
n 1 
1 * . 


W 


* 1 2 
1 4 8 . 2 * e 2 4 ati. 
he , n — 8 


=" rim in Bange,. 
ie twas my Chance to fee you at the Play, 

W...Jome Glance you threw, at firſt alarm d me, 
nd not turn my Eyes from whence the Danger came 


JU 


WT... upon you, till you ſhot again, 
dea my Fears came on me. 
art began to pant, my Limbs to tremble, 
oF 100d grew thin, my Pulſe beat quick 
Blood grew ' quick, 
yes grew hot and dim, and all the Frame of Nature 
ook with Apprehenſion. 
nue, ſome ſmall Recruits of Reſolution 
y Manhood brought to my Aſſiſtance, 
id by their Help 1 made a ſtand a while, 
ut found at laſt your Arrows flew ſo thick; 
hey cou'd not fail to pierce me; 
[oſt the Field. 
id fled for Shelter to Amandas Arms. 
Vhat think you of theſe Symptoms, pray? 
| ter, Feveriſh every one of em. 
at Relief pray did your Wife afford you? 
hy, inſtantly ſhe let me Blood; which for the preſent much aſ- 
$:2'd my Flame. But when I ſaw you, out it burit again, and rag'd with 
bester Fury than before. Nay ſince you now appear, tis fo encreas'd, 
That in a Moment if you do not help me, I ſhall, whilſt you look on, con- 
ume to Aſhes. [Taking hold of ber Hand. 
Ber. breaking from him.] O Lard, let me go: Tis the Plague, and we 
al all be infected. „ 
Lov. catching her in his Arms and kiſſing her. J Then we'll dye together, 
py Charming Angel. 
ber, O Ged=—— the Deyil's in you. 
Lord, jet me go, here's ſome body coming. 
Enter Servant. 
er. Sir, my Lady's come home, and deſires to ſpeak with you: She's 
In cer Chamber. | 
| Lev. Tell her I'm coming. [ Exit Serv. 
To He.] But before I go, one Glaſs of Neclar more to Drink her Health. 
ber. Stand off, or I ſhall hate you, by Heavens. | 
Lov. bi/ing Her.) In Matters of Love, a Woman's Oath is no more to 
de minded than a Man's. | 


ee 
Check 
id i 
uh 


Wit 
: « ih 


re 


Ber. Um os 
5 Enter Worthy. 
; Mer, Ha! What's here? my old Miſtreſs, and ſo cloſe, I:faith ? T'wou'd 
poi her Sport for the Univerſe. He retires. 


ber. O Ged. Now do I pray to Heaven, [Exit Loveleſs running. 
With a my Heart and Soul, that the Devil 
u Hell may take me, it ever 1 was better pleas d in 
* Lie This Man has bewitch d me, that's certain. 
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you ſay fo mine? 


9 

Sig hing.] Well, I am Condemn'd; but chanks p to 1 J fee! 
My ſelf each Moment more and. more prepar'd for my 

Execution. Nay, to that 7 * | don't perceive I have 

"Che leaſt fear of Dying. No, I find, let the 

Executioner be but a Man, 150 there's nothing will 

Siffer with more Reſolution than a Woman, 

Well, 1 never had but one Intrigue yet 

But 1 confeſs I long to have another. 

Pray Heaven it end as the firlt did tho), 

That we may both grow weary at a time; 

For tis a Melancholy thing r Lovers to out- live one anothe 

Euter Worthy. 


For, aſi de.) This Diſcovery s a lucky one, I hope to me 2 nappy 


on't. That Gentlewoman there is no Fool; ſo I ſhall be at» to n. 


ner underſtand her Intereſt. 7 Her Your Servant Madan need 


ask you how you do, you have got ſo good a Colour, 
Her. No better than I vs'd to have, 1 lup »oſe. 
Mor. A little more Blood in your Chee eks. 
Ber. The Weather's hot. 

Hor. Ii it were not, a Woman may have a Colour. 

Her. What do you mean by that? 


mor. Nathing. 


Her. Why do you ſmile then? ? 


r. Recauſe the Weather's hot. 


Ser. You'll never leave Roguing, I ſee that. 


Hor. Putting his Finger to bis Noſe. You'll never leave- 1 
Ber. Well, I can't imagine what you drive at. Pray tell . 


mean? 
Mor. Do you tell me it's the ſame thing ? ; 
Her. I can't. Mor. Gneis! 


Ber. I ſhal! gneſs wrong. e indeed you wont. 
Her, Piha ! either tell, or let it alone. 


War.. Nay, rather than let it alone, I will tell. But actt Lans pry 
in mind, That after what has paſt 'twixt you and I, very few es 9g 
do be Secrets between us. 


Ber. Why, what Secrets do we hide? I know of non 
Mor, Ves, there are two; one I have hid from you, and 


ud hide from me. You are fond of Loveleſs, which I have a oral 
and 1 am fond of his Wife 


Ber. Which 1 have diſcover'd. 
Hor, Very well, now I conteſs your Diſcovery to be true 


Ber, Why, I confeſs I wov'd [wear ' (were falſe, if £05 
were Fool enough to eve W RE. 
Wor: Now am I almoſt in Love witk you again. Nay, dont 


ut I might be que 10, AP! J made one ſhort Campaign Nl "7 


aht 9 


K10 


7 Ense, | 
Fw 


1 have NC 


own, | 
Ve. R vi 
6. ) Nei 
ace 45 la! 0 
2 Not 
be very 
L I! yo on | 
Nt dur 4 
* oy. Ay 
Ie you h 


ates, ar 


5 


oy her 

Ber 4 i 
de cur' d. 
In 0 Ot . 


. W 


been f. 
1 
Wor. We 
Perry e 


1 


4 


„„ 
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—— — 
1 


fenen; 


„ you find *twou'd tickle your Vanity, to bring me down onre 
oer Lore, een den me quickly to diſp atch her Buſineſs, that ! 

q have nothing elle to do, but to apply my ſelf to yours. 

„Do you then think, Sir, I am old enough to be a Bawd 

%%, No, but I think you are wiſe enough to 

; r. {TRA what * 

„ Jo! hoodwink MA; an with a Gallant, that 16 may u t ice WW! 10 

AM {usband's Miitreſs. 
| „ e.] He has reaſon: The hint's a good one. 

„Well, Madam, what think you on't? 


— 


„ | (hin : you are ſo much a deeper Politician in theſe Affairs than ! 
that | ugh to have a very great regard to your Advice. 
I. Then give me leave to put you in mind, that the moſt eaſſe, (aſe, 
pleat {nt Situation for your own Amour, is the Houle in which 1 you 
pare . :ovided you keep Amanda from : any ſort of Suſpicion, That 
may to Jo that is to engage her in an Intrigue of her own, making your 
ber CO! ident. And the way to bring her to Intrigue, is to make ner 
ow of | er Husband in a wrong place; which the more you foment, 
leſs voy'l! be ſuſpected. This is my Scheme, in hort; which if you 
Sow as you ſhou'd do (my dear Zerimhbia) we may all four paſs the 
nter ver y pieaiantly. 
By, Well, I cou'd be glad to have no body' s Sins to anſwer for but 
nn, But where there is a necellity 
Wer. Right as you ſay, where there is a neceſſity, a Chriſtian is bound to 
ph Nelghbout. So good Berinihia, loſe no time, but let us begin the 
Ie as 1a1t as we can. 
Br Not till the Fiddles are in Tune, pray Sic, Your Lads's Strings 
Ide very apt to Hy, I can tell you thar, it they are wound up too baſtily 
if you'll have Patience to ſcrew. em to the pitch by degrees, I don's 
i but ihe may endure to be play'd upon. 
Wor, Ay 7 aud will make admirable Muſick too, or I'm miſtaken; but 
1 ER ad no private Cloſet Diſcour ſe with her vet about Ma ales and 
Waits, 2 and ſo forth, which may give you hopes in her Conſtitution; lor 
bon her Morals s are the Devil againſt us. 
Per. I ha we had ſo much Diſcourſe with her, that I believe. wire the 
[e curd of her Fondneſs to het Husband, the rortrels of her Vert ue 
rot be jo impregnable as ie fancies. 
For. What? She runs, 1' warrant you, into that common Miſtake, of 
bc W. Hes, who conclude themſelves V ertuous, becauſe they can refuls a 
VB dont like, when they have got one the; do. 

„ Tive, and therefore | think tis a preſumptuous thing in a Woman 
Mum: the Name of Vertuovs, till he has heartily hated; ker Husban b, 
Lien ſoundly ! in Love with ſomebody elſe, Whom, if Jig has wit 18 
W—- then much good way it do her, 

Wer. Weh, ſo much for Her Vettue. Now, one word of her Inclinati ans, 
Nerz one to their Poſt, What Opinion do you find ſhe has of mr 2 


A 3 b 8 Ber. bat 


— 


D 
. 


— . 


— 
2 we 


62 „ 


_ —_ POR? Kern 
Ber. What cou d you wiſh; ſhe thinks you handſome and diſctett. WM 
"Wor. Good, that's thinking half Seas over. One Tide more bring E, 


Anand 


into Port. f 1 
Ber. Perhaps it may, tho? ſtill remember, there's a difficult #2: v ,,, AM 
' | 77 : , . 1 Pay = Amand 
1 or. I know there is, but 1 don't queſtion I ſhall get wel! 94 | 1 
| the help of ſach a Pilot. Oe | 1 We 
1 Ber. You may depend upon your Pilot, ſhell do the beſt n 
1 weigh Anchor and be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe. = P—_ 
il Wor. Im under Sail already. Adieu. Exav W. 8 
I” Ber. Bon Voyage. ö of hy 
14 Sola. _ 
0 So, here's fine Work. What a Buſineſs have I undertaken ' naue 3 "© 
i | pretty Gentlewoman truly; but there was no avoiding it: He'd hay; rn ox 
1 f me, if I had refus'd him. Beſides, Faith, I begin to fancy ther: may ri U chat 
10. much pleaſure in carrying on another Bodies Intriegue, 2s ones 0p, e co | 
l h at Jeaſt is certain, It exerciſes almoſt all the entertaining cute of WM: cerca 
j 1 Woman. For there's employment for Hypocriſie, Invention, Decei „ 
{ff tery, Miſchief, and Lying. | : „ Þ 
1 | . 3 FECT Enter Amanda, her Moman following her. 4 Sal 
U om. If you pleaſe, Madam, only to 1: hither re e 1 
. you pleaſe, Madam, only to ſay, w you'l! have wel "gy 
kl | em or not. „ = 
l lk | Amand. Yes, no, go fiddle ; I care not what you do: Pri: i: lciren * 
| 1 i Wom. I have done. | [EXT Vn Am and 
107 Ber. What in the Name of Jove's the matter with you * 
I Amand. The matter, Herint hia, I'm aimoſt mad, I'm piagi'd to Dex Nr. 4 
b 0 5 Ber. Who is it that plagues you? „ | lezven { 
IN Amand. Who do you think ſhou'd plague a Wife, but bei bd tc 
; | 5 Ber. O ho, is it come to that? We ſhall have you wi jour ee me 
TA Widow by and by. | r | Ber. 
| Amand. Wou'd I were any thing but what I am; a mn nnd 
Man, after what 1 have done for him, to aſe me thus = 
Ber. What, he has been Ogling now, 1'll warrant you ? 
Amand. Ves, he has been Ogling. 1 
Ber. And ſo you ate Jealons ? Is that all? 
Anand. That all! Is jealouſie then nothing? 
Ber. It ſhou d be nothing, if 1 were in your Cale. Fall. 
Amand. Why, what wou d you do? 1 
Ser. Id cure my ſelf. Amand. How. 1 the ch 
Bier. Let Blood in the Fond Vein: Care as little for my 5120, te k 
_ -. Mid for me. 4 L Lo, P 
Anand. That wou'd not ſtop his courſe. a ere; g. 
Fer. Nor nothing elſe, when the Wind's in the warm . 4 7. 75 
Fou, Ananda, you may build Caſtles in the Air, and Fumc, 4n4 #149 [ſhe þ; 
N grow Thin and Lean, and Pale and Ugly, if you pleaſe.+- But | unde. 
ian worth having, is erte te his Wite, or can be true to h: ite, OE. de., 
neee „ 


Le rene ——˙—˖— a EE 


| n, Danger. 
2 Do jou then really think he's falſe to me? for I did but ſuf) ed 


Z-r, Think fo'? 1 know he's ſo 
Anard. Is it pallible ? Pray tell me what you know. 
mn Don't preſs me then to name Names, for that I have ſworn [ won't 


ml Well won't; ; but let — Know all you can without Perjury. 
„euer you know enough to prevent any wiſe Woman's dying of 
e Pip; and | hope you 1] pluck up your Spirits, and ſhew upon occaſion, 
dy can be as good a Wife as the beſt of em. 

und. Well, what a Woman can do I'll endeavour. 

3 Ber. O, a Woman can do a great deal, if once ſhe ſets her mind to it. 
erefore pray don't ſtand trifling any longer, and teaſing your ſelf with this 
d that, and your Love and your Vertue, and I know not what. But re- 
Ne to hold vp your Head, get a Tiptoe, and look over em all; for to 
J certain knowledge your Husband is a Pickering elſewhere. 

Anand. You are ſure ont? 

Fer. Poſitively he fell in Love at the Play. 

| mand. Right, the very ſame ; do you know the ugly thing ? 

Ie, Yes, I know her well enough ; but ſhe's no ſuch ugly thing nei- 
er, 

Anand. Is ſhe very handſome | ? Ber. Truty I think fo. 
Amand, Hey ho. Ber. What do you Sigh for now ? 

| Anand. Oh my Heart. 

| Ber, aſt «eg Only the Pangs of Nature; 3 he s ia Labour of her Love ; 
Jeaven ſend her a quick Delivery, I'm ſure ſhe has a good Midwife. = 
Amand, I'm very ill, I muſt Ne my Chamber, Dear Ferinthia, dont 
ave me a moment. 

„„. Ne, don't fear. Aſide.) I'll fee you ſafe brought to Bed, I'll. 
an rant you. e Amanda leaning upon Perinthia 


8 © E N E, A Country Houſe. | 


Fader Toung Faſhion and Lory. 


FO, here's our Inheritance, Lory, if we can hut get into Poſſeſſion: 

But methinks the Seat of our Family looks like Noahs Ark, as 
L th chi part on t were deſign d for the Fowls of the Air, and the Beaſts 
I! the Fie 

, Pray, Sir, Jon't let your Head run upon the Orders of Building 

ele, get but the Heireſs, let the Devil take the Houſe. 

" Faſ Get but the Houſe, let the Devil take the Heireſs, I lay ; at leaſt 

Wi ſhe be as old: Conpler deſcribes her. But come, we have no time to 

Kuander, 8nOck at the Door. {Lory knocks two or three times; What 

e Devil, hay” © this Rouſe ? Knock harder. © © 
| Ls. 1 Gao "Ine — Caſtle; we ſhall * | 


— 9. 


* 


come ont by and b "DB: Of, 
y vith his Club and bo 
ohr Brain 


7. F 
rl! „Ae 
Lo. O in.] Who is there ? 
pen the D nb ' 5 out 
Withi OCr and ſee: noc , 7 urns 
tit. Ay but t Is that 0 4 en 4 h | 
Pm "42 ; wo Words to a 2 Contiy: Bree ain of . er 
Fab. Oo ain: Tumm 3 =" l 
ni as, l b 
"oP EE: 85 give em of wr J. n the Blunderby 7 
F gad, Sir o ory; WC (ball 95 
f. Bulinefs ? * woo Window rig BY be Ho, Mc 8 * | 
Faſh. No un Urn ec a 
1 * We Ar Un 
Tale Lo weat 6 Sir. but to wait upon 8 all, dan what n 
2 2 1 leaſes. N 1 unbelly + * Why ee he with you! sit 72 
4ſt. But Poul un E | 
belly pleaſes will you do me th a thac's ju) - oh = 
Fer. Wh 1 7 e fayour, Sir to es die. 
y, look : ? 6 W it, th 
22 1 po thy 3 yon ſce, with good Faber 
for oi hear? Call ask Sir Tunbell 7 Words much ma. ame has 
Ne e een ee Tr — pleaſes'to be wii: 7 be 
ph N or that Lery? ek op Mit 2 3 
3 ny =o 
that Old Rogne "Pa my we [hall find a d hat ſhe 
2 Fa II dna er han t ſent, us to ſet - Job ont. Pray! | fer Ay 
e, Tanbelly, » all will go well Milk ot of the Gun: OP: 077 
Lo. 1 __—— Servants 3 Door opens „ 
unix HC md M 
dead Men. 14 behind his MT hon hes, &c. ith Sue, C ps, we date 
T. Faſh Take heed Lord, O Lord, . irls do 
Te. My Fear, Sir; d, Fool, thy Fear e e 
Aide.) Wou'd I n Sdeath, Sir, 1 Save rf ang bock at 
Sir Tun. Who Ap bh well up to the 5 reyhou 
TONE Sir, tis * bury has any Buſineſs w wks Horſe-Pond. is very 
un. Sir , your Nam me : ? | 
B my N t he 2 
—_ with me N N is Sir ial e f W Clumſey. Min 
| 7. T. Face neither. 50 you lee 108 nor af bitter you hare M 
Sir am'd N I 15 
pd ir T ur, irs if abi no Cauſe, that bk ng YR  Bodie 
| —_— | know your 1 no Canſe naithen now of. | | 4 wrſe 
N Tarts know you e. | ſhall not 2 RIO to know who you at 1s for 
th Faſh giving hi ; ame tis fix you to come into [1 Toult | Miſs 
WT Palsport. 15 Larter J Sir, thope you dont ask * 4 3 
; i; if 4 ; | 2 Ou? y * 8) War 
| Honey. ut Ke e. Lite 1 1 y II find this ter au Al ay. 
1 Serv your . 
8215 in che 4. M3. Vere, run 1 Pardon Ten T tovlal 2 not 
£4 8 > ah mn ; let re micky: Cel 2 e py 
ande | Chairs in thl * } 
K the & Socke | 4 : 
F 7 | 0 


gents rrine Dane 
neren My Lord, Lask your Lordſhip's Pardon. 


4 TY And do you hear, run away to Nurſe, bid her let Miss | 
„„. ooſe again, and if it was not ſhiſtiug Day, let her put on a clcan 
Wacker, c | Exeant Servaiits confuſedly. | 
th 74 T. Fal] Thope your Honour will excuſe the diſorder of my Family, ] 
re not us d to receive Men of your Lordlhip's great Quality every day; 
„ where are your Coaches, and Servants, my Lord? . N 
, Sir, that I might give you and your fair Daughter a proof how h 
1 WWnpaticot “am to be nearer a-kin to you, I left my Equipage to follow me, | 
1: WW; came away Poſt with only one Servant. 2 
| cir 71, Your Lordſhip does me too much Hononr, it was expoling F 
or Pcrſon to too much Fatigue and Danger, | proteſt it was; but wy | Þ| 
; .8)-:2hter (hall endeavour to make you what amends ſhe can; and tho” I ji 
it, that ſnou d not ſay It-- Heyden has Charms. j 
7 7. Faſo. Sir, I am not a Stranger to them, tho' I am to her. Common 10 
ac bas done het Juſtice. 5 | 21 | | 1 
16: 5ir 7, My Lord, 1 am Common Fame's very greateful humble Ser- 0 
ot. My Lord —— my Gut's young, oyden is young, my Lord; i! 
„eit this 1 muſt ſay for her, what ſhe wants in Art, ſhe has by Nature; [ih 
hat ſhe wants in Experience, ſhe has in Breeding 3 and what's wanting ih 
nher Age, is made good in her Conſtitution. So pray, my Lord, walk 0 
(1108 prey my Lord, Walk in. | * 
11, , Sir, I wait upon you. 69, 1.12 rum. 3 
ee MY Hoyden Sola. © Ne | 0 
k Pie fever no body was us d as Lam. I know well enovgh what other 0 
irls do, for all they think to make a Fool of me: It's well I have a Hus- Wi 
bed coming, or J cod, I'd Marry the Baker, 1 wou'dſo. No body can 
inock at the Gate, but preſently I muſt be lockt up; and here's the young jj 
reyhound Bitch can run looſe about the Houle all the day long, ſhe can l "f 
Us very well. e | | | NY 1 
+ Nurſe without, opening the Door. NR © | 1 1 
Mils Foyden, Mils, Miſs, Miſs; Miſs Heyden. 10h 
| | Enter Nurle. bw 7 7 | Wh 
e N Miß. Well, what do you make ſuch a noiſe for, ha? What do you din 1 


Bodies Ears for? Can't one be at quiet for you ? | 
L 17 25 What do I din your Ears ſor? Here's one come will din your 
© 216 or you. h , 


1 108 ///:. What care l who's come; T care not a Fig who comes, nor wha 

1001 Es. 5 !0ng as 1 muſt be lockt up like the Ale-Cellar. 1 

ct, %. That, Miss, is for fear you ſhou'd be drank before you are. Ripe. 16005 

a 0 4/5. 0, don't you trouble your Head about that; I'm as Ripe as u  . 4 NIEL 
det ſo Mellow, + 32 315.3. - 

001 very well; now have I a good mid to Jock you up again, and 

- let you ſee my Lord to Night. l . 


. My Lord? Why is my Husband come? 9 1 
ö Nurſe. Yes marry is he, and a nn 
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man, but by his Beard, and his Britches. 


dinę Gown is not come home yet. | 


Old Fellow, he'll delay the Buſineſs till my damn'd Star finds me out, 20 


Udiwoons I'll give my Wench a Wedding-Dinner, tho I go to Gre nil 
the King of Aria 
mM Cook in the poaching | 

little Patience, we'll go and look over our Deeds and Settlements langt 
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i | b 
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„ Or), 
Miſs bugging Nurſe. © my dear Nwrſe, forgive me this once, 21d 1) 1, 
miſuſe you again; no, if I do, you ſhall give me three chumps on h 
Back, and a great pinch by the Cheek. | 
_ Nurſe. Ah the poor thing, ſee how it melts 3 it's as full of 25-4 v1 
as an Egg's full of Meat. „ 1 
Miſs. But, my dear Nurſe, don't lie now; is he come by your tro! 
Nurſe. Yes, by my truly, is he. J 
Meiſe. O Lord! Ill go put on my Lac'd Smock, tho I'm whip: e 
Blood run down my Heels for't, 8 I Exit m 
Murſe. Eh the Lord ſuccour thee, how thou art delighted 9 
Exit after 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, and Young Faſhion. A Servant = Wm 7 
Sir Tin. My Lord, I am proud of the Honour to ſee your Lord 
within my Doors; and I humbly crave leave to bid you welcome in; 
Cup of Sack Wine. | | $ 
T. Faſb. Sir, to your Daughter's Health. Di 
Six 7 an. An poor Girl, ſhe'll be ſcar d out of her Wits one cdi 
Night; for, honeſtly ſpeaking, ſhe does not know a Man 2 Wo. 


mn 


\ 


dntain m 
* Nurſe. 
hate 
| Mile. 1 
od not 
| I 
Wet to / 
I Rant it 


ö Ne. 
Z. Faſh. Sir, I don't doubt but ſhe has a Virtuous Education, l with 


ere [ui 


the reſt of her Merit, makes me long to ſee her mine. I wiſh vcu ie e have 
diſpence with the Canonical Hour, and let it be this very Night. 1101. 1 
Sir Tun. O not ſo ſoon neither; that's ſhooting my Girl before 50er th 
her ſtand. No, give her fair warning, we'll Sign and Seal to Night ift of ur 
pleaſe; and this Day ſeven- night let the Jade look to her Ouarters. | Nurſe. 
Hast, This Day Sennight—=—— Why, what do you ta ge for 18 46/:. > 
"_ rc. 5 7 0 | | | | Sola, I 
*Slife, Sir, I'm made of Fleſh and Blood, and Bones and Sinevs, ard cu biches; 
no more live a Week without your Daughter Than I can lea Monty em. 


Sir Tan. Oh, V1! wacrant you my Hero, young Men are hot | know, 
but they don't boyl over at that rate, neither; beſides my Wenches WSI 


T. _ Ono matter Sir, II take her in her Shift. { 4/ide. Do of this 


diſcoyers me. | Le | 
5 5 Sir Tun.] Pray, Sir, let it be done without Ceremony, will (ave 
money. 5 e 3 
Sir Tun. Money ——-— Save Money when Heyd ns to be Ma ried! 


ort; and ſuch a Dinner it ſhall be, as not te % 
of an Egg. Therefore, my Noble Lord, hate! 


diately ; and as for your Bride, tho you may be ſharp ſet before f 
quite ready, TII engage for my Girl, ſhe ſteys your Stomach a: : 


- 


Derr 


"Pirtue m Danger. 


It 
th 


"at 
ü! 


2 hoy — ö a — AERO? — 
SET IV. SEENE 1. 

Enter Miſi Boyden, «nd Nurſe. 
ELL Miſe, how do you like your Husband that is to 


mm M1 


"0 YY7 - o Lord, Norſe, Tm fo overjoy'd, I can fearce 
tain my felt. 


"i «re. O but you mult have a care of being too fond, for Mea now a 


(1p 15 hate a Woman that loves em. | 
in % Love him; Ky do you think 1 love him, Narſe? I Cod 1 
on'd not care if he were hang'd, ſo 1 were but once Married to him 


— that which pleaſes me, is to think what work Ill make when 


„ | 
"os: is Londen; for when l am a Wife and 2 Lady both Nurſe, 1 Cod 
vo WR it with the beſt of em. ſe, I Co 


ere ſure m wou'd behave your ſelf handſomly, and not diſgrace me 
at have brought you up, I'd leave you alone together. TY 
A. That's my beſt Nurſe, do as you wou'd be done by; truſt us to- 
ther this once; and if I don't ſhew my Breeding from the Head to the 


u et of me, may I be twice Married, and die a Maid. 9 78 50 
1s. | Nwſe. Well this once I'Il venture you; but if you diſparage me- -- 
for % Never fear, III ſhew him my Parts, Ill warrant him. | Exit Nurſe. 


| Sola, Theſe Old Women are ſo wiſe when they get a poor Girl in their 
aches; but e er it be long, I ſhall know what's what, as well as the beſt 
. Enter Young Faſhion. | 

i, Faſh. Your Servant, Madam, 1'm glad to find you alone, for I have 
Wetbing of Importance to ſpeak to you about. 5 
A, Sir, (my Lord, I meant) you may fpcak to me about what you 


ui ee, 1 hall give you a Civil Anſwer. 1 
, 00888 !.*-. You give me ſo obliging a one, it encourages me to tell you in 


uppoſe you know, has reſoly'd to make me happy in being your Hus- 


ried? ltes, 1555 | | Ei 255 

ith K. Sir, I never diſobey my Father in any thing but eating of green 
to e eser ies. n e „ 
r . So. good a Daughter muſt needs be an admirable Wife; I am 
„ kreſore impatient till you are mine; and hope you will ſo far conſider 
e 


* 


bipineſs ſe long as your Father deſigns it. 


volence of my Love, that you won't have the Cruelty to defer my 
Ml Pray, my Lord, how long is that? 2 


Nl. Look, look, if his Honour be not coming again to yen; now if 


Words, what I think both for your Intereſt, and mine. Your Father, 


id, 26d I hope I may depend upon your Conſent, to perform what he 
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4 Fast. Madam, a hooded year a whole week. 
lilo. A wee by ſhalt be an old. Wommpy that: tine 


þ 5 Lale And J an old 170 which you'll find a greater mi m A] - if 
Other. | ) 94 N — ts coll 
Miſs. Why I thouit twas to be to morrow were, as 106n as 1 wa for ; 
ep; Im ſure Nurſe told me ſo ..-: 4 ſore yo! 
T. Faſh And it ſhall he to mortow morning ; ſti] , if You i! con cat? p Fab 
Miſs, If In conſent ?*W hy T thought I was to obey von às my Hs geull 
T. Faſh. That's when we are Martied; till then, I am to 0! 50 Vil [ 
Aiſs. Why then if we are to taker bytwiris,. is the ſame Jy . "n o they 
obey you now, and when we are Married, you Mail obey me. 1 J. Faſh 
7. Faſb. With ah my Heart, but I deubt We. muſt get Nur! on ont fi Miſe. 1 
or we ſhall hardly prevail with the Chaplain. 7 + = 

Miſs. No more we'ſhar'e indeed; forthe loves ther better be e 7} Fol 
his Pulpit, and wou'd always be a Pro ching to her by his bbs. will, "4 Mie. + 
Y. Faſh. Why then my dear lebe r if you pl call hitte To 
we'll try to perſwade her preſently. | RW 
 Afiſs. O Lord, I can tell you a way how to \petlwade her to thc re. 
. Fab. How's that? „ 
© Miſs. Why tel! her ſhe's wholſome comely Womege be ie imp 
het half a Crown. Ag f ne- Dint 
N Fa, Nay, if that will G0 / Me Walk have helf u Vue of e. icy ther 
Aiſi. © Gemmini, for half char, ſhed . you her ſeit 10 n pot y in! 
cal _— be to! 
Ark Tung Faſhion Solus. Aue. 
So, Matters 20 ſwimmingly, "this is a rare Girl, ! faith ; [ (all have WE Portis 

fine time on't with her at London. lm much miſtaken, if ſhe don't pron Vedd ? 
a March Hare all the year round. What a ſcampring Chaſe will ſhe m %. 
on't, when ſhe finds the whole Kennel of Beaux at her Tail He to LH Nurſe. 
Park, and the Play, and the Church, and the Devil; ſhe'il ſc em pot Mis, | 
PH warrant em. But no matter ſhe brings an Eſtate will alto ea 
Pangte Maintenance. N no 740 eee 
* Naber Wiſs; ated: tbe, | Car 

*. . How do you do, good Miſtreſs Nurſe; I deſir'd you: dung Le Nirſe 
womld give me leave to ſee you, that I might thank you for Jon a aunt 
ordinaty Care and Conduct in her Education; pray accept this 04 Mise. 
Acknowledgment for it at preſent; and depend Ae my farrher indgs Ford, 
when I fall be that happy thing her Husband. L Fafo 
Nurſe a/ide,] Gold by makings, your Monty! 3 bel, is too greg you 
alas, all I can boaſt of is, I gave her pure good Milk, and 0 ee 1 
nour won d have ſaid, an you had ſeen how thę- poor thing ch it” k yor 
Eh, God's Bleſſing on the ſweet Face on't; ho it us d to bang at thisÞd Wwe 
b Tett, and ſuck and ſqueeze, and kick and: ſprawl it wou'd, U the bel I 
ont was ſo full, it won d nf off like a Leech, 2 3 11 
[Mis 7 Nurſe, 24king her 4 af = Faſh 


; pri ithe Nurſe _ 8 ehr rippirs * 0108 


Fray: one Word wie | 


en m1 Der. 4.7 


to make one aſham'd before one's Love z da you think Tuch a fine 
beer Gentleman as he, cares tor a fiddlecom Lale of a draggle-taifd 
WE... if 101 haven mind to make h 
A3 


| | im have a'gead Opinion of a Woman; 
W./: cl] him what one did then, tell him What one can do row. | | 
rr. | hope your Honour will excuſe my Mifmanners to whiſper 
erco, it was only to give ſome Orders about the Family. 
. O every thing, Macam, is to give way to Buſineſs ; beſides, good 
We nifcy is a very commendable Quality ina young Lady. 
14G. Pray Sir, are the young Ladies good Houſe-wiyes at London Town? 


, 
Fin 
uA 


\ 1 


* 


Whey darn their own Linnen? 
W 7 a. O no, they ſtudy how to ſpend Money, not te fave it. 
% | Cod, I don't know but that may be better ſport than to'ther ; ha, 
Worſe, | | 

rab. Well, you ſhall have your Choice when you come there. 

Miſe. Shall — then by my troth IH get there as.faſt as I can. 
[To N His Honour defires you'll be {o kind, as to let us be Mar- 
ed to Morrow. | 

| Nurſe, To Morrow, my dear Madam? 
ee Yes, to Morrow ſweet Nurſe ; privately ; young Folks you know 
re impatienr, and Sir 7 wnbelly wou'd make us ſtay a Week for a Wed- 
he- Dinner. Now all things being Sign'd, and Seal'd, and Agreed, I 
ey there could be no great harm in practiſing a Scene or two of Matti. 
dony in private, if it were only to give us the better Aſſurance when we 


1 


me to play it in publick. 5 | 
Murſe. Nay, I muſt confeſs ſtoln Pleaſures are ſweet ; but if you ſhou'd 
33 now, what will you do when Sir Tunbelly calls for you to be 
Ve 4! IT, | | * | 

Mi. Why then we'll be Married again. 
Narſ. What, twice my Child? 

, Cod, I don't care how often I'm Married, not I. 


ot 


bis means ſhe'll have the pleaſure of two Weddmg-Days. 
Miſs ts Nurſe foftly.] And of two Wedding-Nights roo, Nurſe. 

I\irſe, Well, Im ſuch a tender hearted Fool, I find I can refuſe nothing; 

e ſhall e'en follow your own Inventions, ee | 

Miſs. Shall !? 5 * I | Afide. 

Lord, I could leap over the Moon. N 


W you muſt imploy your power with Mr. Bal the Chaplain; that he 


Wink you can prevail with him? 
Nwr/e, Prevail with him 

bim that. 

9 My Lord, ſhe has had him upon the hip this ſeven year, Da 

L. Ta 1'm glad to hear it; however, to ſtr engthen yobr intereſt with 

ben may Jet him know I have ſeveral fat Livings. im gy Gift, and 

We iſt that falls ſhall be in your diſpoſal, 0 


or he ſhall never prevail with me, I gan 
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I. Fat. IP Nurſe don t you be againit your young Lady's good, for by 


L Faſo. Dear Nurſe, this goodoeſs of yours ſhan't go unrewarded; but 


| do us his Friendly Office too, and then we ſhall all be happy ; do ydu 


Nurſe. 
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N Nay, then III make him Marry more Folks than ode Pu 
Mie him. 6 Joy $5 k f | | 
git. Faith do Nutſe, make him Marry you too, I'm ſure e 1,1 PA" 
a fat Living; for he loves Eating, more than he Joves his B ę n 
have often heard him ſay, a fat Living was the beſt Meat in the Worf ed 
Nurſe. Ay, and l' make him commend the Sauce too, or bring h Wis 01 
Gown to a Caſſock, I will ſo. ROT = FX. 
. Faſh. Well Nurſe, whilſt you go and ſettle Matters with bin (--- roi plea 
Lady and I will go and take a Walk in the Garden. mend 
Nurſe. IU do your Honeur's Buſineſs in the catching up of 2 C::tcr, WF s 
| Bos. e 
Je mig 
bud ha\ 
Wir, 701 
150 
came t 
Nt, WET 
ye yOu | 


tel! 


n e LA Ae 
. Faſh. Giving her his Hand.] Come, Madam, dare you v dune var 
felf alone with me? | 
. Miſs. O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think you'll do any thin 11+ | os 
ee 
w ; | ; | y y "ye — 
. Enter Amanda, and Berinthia. 


A SONG. 


Got eng ind wiec nn ola ty | I IL Aman 

I Smile at Love, and all its Arts, Teo tear it thence, II d n! 

E ' The Charming Cynthia cry a; To firive I quickly /041, bc a pl: 

Tale heed, for Love bas prercing Darts, Was only to encreaſe ti. ain, Der. N 

A Wounaea Swain reply d. And to enlarge the ound. and 

Once free and bleſt as you are mow, Ab! much too well I fear you Un per. N 

I trifed with his Charms, © What pain I'm to widiure, GOKINg- 

I pointed at his Little Bow, Since what your Eyes alone could dips bin 

And ſported with his Arms : Tour Heart alone can Cure. mand 

Jil 7 0 too far, Revenge he crys, And that (grant Heaven | 11 11,14 ber, 1 

A Fatal Shaft he drew, I doubt is doom dio b in Lo 

It took its paſſage thro' your Eyes, A Burthen for another, abt, | Amana 

And te my Heart it flew. | + , Whoill Rewards its C. 7 oy 
hs | UNE | ber. 

Anand Well, now Berinthia, I'm at leiſure to hear what 9s you il 5's 

to ſay co me. vat | | +4 U 

Matter 


1 Ber. What J had to ſay, was only to Eccho the Sighs and G: 0715 dl 
IN, dying Lover. | 
\' Amand. Phu, will you never learn to talk in earneſt of any thing 
+... Ser. Why this ſhall be in earneſt, if you pleaſe ; for part, 19 
tell you matter of Fact, you may take it which way you like beſt; bah 
e youll follow the Women of the Town, -you'}1 take it both ways; 1 
wi when a Man offers himſelf to one of them, firſt ſhe takes hic) in jeſt, q 
den the takes him in earneſt 
Wh; © Ffmand. I'm ſure there's ſo much jeſt and earneſt in wat h 12! 
11%)  - acce know: how 29 take it; but I think you have becitcl ed e, | 
118 don't find it poſſible to be angry with you, ſay what you will. 
d Im very glad to hear it, for 1 have no mind to qu Y0 


Woman ; 
Amang 
Her. V 
id of a 
ting m. 
eu this : 
Men with 
du muſt 
pour, 3 
MIS tis i 


eh 


= CS * PE 35 * r 7 44 "WO. o r WES [wg 
note Reaſons than I Il brag of; but quarrel. or not, ſinile or frown, ! 
Ws tet! you what 1 have ſuffer d upon your account. 

nd. Upon my account. 


We Ir, Yes, vpon yours; I have been forc'd to fit ſtill and hear you com- 
i, aded for two Hours together, without one Complement to my felt ; 


don't you think a Woman had a bleſſed time of that? 
rand, Alas! T ſhou d have been unconcernd at it; I never knew where 
E pleaſure lay of being prais d by the Men; but pray who was this that 
veaded me io ? mw 
I, One you have a mortal aver ſion to, Mr. ZZ/orthy ; he us d you like a 
ext, he took you all to pieces, but ſpoke ſo learnedly upon every Point, 
je might ſee the Spirit of the Church was in him; if you are a Woman, 
ud have been in an Extaſie to have heard how feelingly he handled yous 
air, your Eyes, your Nole, your Mouth; your Teeth, your L'ongue, your 
tin, your Neck, and ſo forth. Thus he Preach'd for an Hour, but when 
cane to uſe an Application, he obſerv'd that all theſe, without a Gal. 
it, were nothing Now confider of what has been ſaid, and Heayei: 
ye you Grace to Put it in practice. 5 
Anand. Alas Berint hia, did I incline to a Gallant, (which you know 1 
ost) do you think a Man ſo nice as he, con d have the leaſt concern for 
(ch a plain unpoliſht thing as I am? it is impoſſible | | 
Ber. Now have you a great mind to put me upon commending you. 
mand. Indeed that was not my Deſign. | 
Br. Nay, if it were; it's all one, for I won't do't, 1'l] leave that to your 
poking-plaſs. But to ſhew you | have fome good Nature left, Il com- 
end him, and may be that may do as well. hs 
Anand. You have a great mind to pet ſwade me I am in Love with hit. 
be, 1 have a great mind to perſwade you, you don't know what you 
in Love with. 38 e 
Anand. 1 am ſure 1 am not in Love with him, nor never ſhall be, ſo let 
ut paſs ; but you were ſaying ſomething you wou'd commend him for. of 
ber. O you'd be glad to hear a good Character of him, however. 
Anand. Pſha. | | 
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Ger. Plha——— Well tis a fooliſh undertaking for Women in theſe kind 410 1 
tl [ Matters, to pretend to deceive one another Haye not I been bred a [4 The 

ſoman as well as you? | MAINT | 
a3 Amand. What then ? | hz Wl | 
e Why then I underſtand my Trade fo well, that whenever Lam "JN" 
„ bol 2 Man I like, I cry, Pſha; but that I may ſpare you the pains of {DFI 
158 eig me a ſecond time in mind to cowmend him, 11! proceed, aud 'give | Wall 
3&6 8 7 4 e * + . 1 [221 | 
cit, his account of him: That though eis poſlible he may have had We- RE 

a with as good Faces as your Ladyſhip$ (uo Diſcredit to it neither) yet % 
y t0 must know your cautious Behaviours with that Reſerve. in your Hu- | Wie!!! 
ne, fe | 


ds impoſſible to Love where we cannot eſteem; and that no Woman 
be eſteem g by a Man who bas Senſe if ſhe makes her felt cheap in — 


4 , 6 p #4 1 n 
— — . 
3 „. 
, . WY, N 
- 9 * * 1 ». > » 


Pur, has given bim his Death's Wound; he mortally hates a Coquett, he ll Jt 


* 


* 1 


* 


rang n. 5 i". Wu "Hl os bet * 9 
3 #: %, , 3 5 R # 3 1 at 


0  Eyeof a Fool. That Pride to a Woman, is as neceffary as Hus 
Im Divine; and that far fetch'd, and dear bought, is Meat for Gen: |; 
well as for Ladies In ſhort, that every Woman who has? 


Wt IT 
Wl Mig 


; | 1 
TH "t,t 


110 {et a price upon her ſelf, and that by under- ſelling the Market, ,.,l 
Wt the Trade, This is his Doctrine, how do you like it? „ 
Wit Amand. So well, that (ince I never intend to have a Gallant {-r -». 5 2 
VIE if I were to recommend one to a Friend he ſhon'd be the Mar Le 
Wy . Enter Worthy, oc. 
144 Bleſs me ! he's here; pray Heaven he did not hear me. ae 
1 Ber. If he did, it won't hurt your Reputation; your thong my 
WH} 1: in his Heart, as in your own, _ Tz 
1061 Mor. ] venture in at an unſeaſonable time of Night, Ladies cen. 
1 01 I'm troubleſome, you'll uſe the ſame freedom in turning me 0: 321.1 MP" of 
l HAuand. T believe it can t be late, for Mr. Lovelace is not come |: jo ii — 
ih hat 's th 
"HER 1110110 
114 Told, a 
N pe 
wii! $ worth 
10 Per. Ru 
N play at Ombre with us? | | 
8 11100 Amand. Couſin, you know you command my Houſe. __ np 
ü Mor. to Ber.] And, Madam, you know you command me, . ln 
BY yery-wretched Gameſter, | | pace 
04, Ber. O you play well enough to loſe your Money, andes all th WY Ping 
"WW" Ladies require; ſo without any more Ceremony, let us go ints the na 31 
19 Room, and call for the Cards. ä A 7 
wit: Amanda. With all my Heart. [Exit Wor. {cading nn. 
; if Her. ſola.) Well, how this Buſineſs will end, Heaven knows , but * 1 
ſeems to me to be in as fair a way — as a Boy is to be 2 bee, „ 
| bes put Clerk to an Attorney. | [Ex: Berigtal 5 * 


SCENE, Berinthia's Chamber 


Enter Lovelace cautionſly in the dark, Log. A 


Tov. So, thus far all's well. I'm got into her Bed- Chamber | till 
no body has perceiv'd me ſteal into the Houſe; my Wite do eng 
home till four a Clock; ſo if Herinthia comes to Bed by E 110 
have a Chaſe of five Hours; let me lee, where ſhall I hide my (c!! a eld 
her Bed? No; we ſhall have her Maid ſearching there for 10-1105 . i 
other; her Cloſet's a better place, and 1 have a Maſter Key will 0/1 11 3 Wh... 


by tk ; , Wer, 1 
een in there, and attack her juſt when ſhe comes to her Pla ct (Val 1 „ 


e mn 


K anger 47 ; 


1 ke to prove her Critical Minute, for then the Devil will be there 
5 1 me. LHe opens the Ceſet, goes in, and fbuts the Door aſter him. 
zh Enter Berinthia with a Candle in ber Eland, 

[tg „ Well, ſure Jam the beſt Natur d Woman in the World, I that love 
= well (there is but one thing upon Earth I love better) have pre- 
e Lercers to write, to gire my Friends — 4 Tate, a Tate; however, 


* innocent, for Picquet is the Game I ſet em to; at her own Peril be it, 
0 ventures to play with him at any other, But now what ſhall 3 do 
t h my ſc!f? I don't know how in The world to paſs my time; wou'd 
wiace Were here to badiner a little; well, he's a Charming Fellow, 1 


t wonder his Wife's fo fond of him What if I ſhon'd bit down and 


opel of him till T fall aſleep, and dream of the Lord knows what? O 
: Then if 1 ſhou'd dream we were Married, I ſhou'd be frighted out of 
W Wus. [Seeing 7 Book. 

1 at's this Book ? I think I had beſt go Read. © Splenatique! it's a 


mon; well, I'll go into my Cloſet, and Read the Plotting Siſters. 
She opens the Cloſet, ſee: Lovelace, and ſhriebs out. 


JIN = 
= oo Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt. 
17 : Eur Levelace un Ai ig 56 Her. 


rr 


, peace, my Dear it's no Ghoſt, take it in your Arms, you'll find 
worth a hundred of em. 5 
Ur, Run in again, here's ſome body coming. 


— Enter Maid 
ta d. O Lord, Madam, what's the matter? 
g Heav' ns ! I'm almolt frighted out of my Wits, 1 thought verily 
kd ſeen a Ghoſt, and twas nothing 5 but the white Curtain, with a black 
upon d up againſt It; you may be gone again, I am the fearful ft Fool. 
2 Exit Maid, Re-enter Lovelace. 7 
* . Is the Coaſt clear? 
mat . 4 be ie clear; I ſuppoſe you are clear, you q never play ſuch a 
but f Ack as this elle. 


E. . in very well pleas'd with my Trick thus far, and ſhall be ſo ti! 1. 
play d Vit out, if it be'nt your Fault; where's my Wiſe? 
pe! t Card, Lov. With whom? 

\w th MWorthy. Lov. Then we are ſafe enoug! 
, bo. Ye a are ſo.” Some Husbands wou'd be of another Mind, if he were 
bal with their Wives. 
e And they'd be in the right ont too. But I dare truſt mine 
Wes, 1 know hes in Love in another place, and he's not one of thoſe 


L247 
WY, 
L 

6. 
h. 4 


{ til 
Wy Þ Court half a dozen at à time. 

sn, the truth on't is, you'd pity kim if yon ſaw how uneaſie he is 
nd K eugag'd with us, but 'twas my Malice, I fancy'd he was to meet his 
ing 4 lomewhere elle, ſo did it to have the pleaſure oſ ſeeing k him et. 

it zl . What lays Ananda to my ſtaying abroad ſo late? 
r by e s 25 much cur of humour as he, 1 believe they wn one 

no: ©: the Devil. 

=_ S * Lor. Then 
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Lov. Then I'm afraid they'll quarrel at Phy, and ſoon throw * 
Cards ; I Hering te pull her inte rhe Cal | 
Therefore, my Dear Charming Angel, let us ma + good uſe of oy; in 

Ber. Heavens, what do you mean? 


nenn 
i 88 n 18 þ 


y Mit 
Lov. Pray what do you think I mean? Bey. 1 don t know 7 Fi 
Lov, I'll ſhew you. Ber. You may as well tell me 's my 
Lov. No, that wou d make you bluſh worſ? than t other. 0 
Ber. Why do you intend to make me hluſh ? oc hi! 
Lov. Faith, I can't tell that; butif I * it ſhall be in the « dark ni 
| 4 „line ney Als. 
Per, O Heavens! 1wou'd not be in the D Dark with you for : al the Woll 25 
Tov. Ill try that. Puts out the Candi 1 F. 
Ber. © Lord! are you mad? What ſhall I do for Light usbelly, 
Lev. You'll do as well without it. Bul. 
Ber, Why, one can't find a Chair to fit down? Nurſe. 
Lev. Come into the Cloſet, Madam, there's Moon-ſhine upon the Cond b till cl 
Ber. Nay, never pull, for I will not go. 7. Fa 
Tov. Then you mult be carryed. [Cer yon by Piſs. 
Ber. Help, help, I'm :viſhd, ruin d, undone. Lord, I be r = 
oc able to bear it. A ors ww = 
| | 7. Fa 
SCENE Sir Tunbeliy 5 Houſe. Fx 
Euer Mifs Hoyden, Ne, V. Faſhion, and Bul "pg 
Fab. This quick diſpatch of yours, Mr. Bal, I take ſo e of t; 
give you a claim to my Favour as long as I live, i do ey Wc done. 
Afi. And to mine too, I promiſe you. 
Ful. I moſt humbly thank your Honours; and I hope, fincr ic 125 i 7". E= 
A my Lot to join you in the Holy Bands of Wedlock, you wil! o s. 
tivate the Soil, which 1 have crav'd a Bleſſing on, that your Children ms T. F. 
Marm about you, like Bees about a.Honey-Comb. Pais d Ji 
Miſi. I Cod with all my Heart, the more the merrier, ia: „ Nick Sir 7's 
Enter Lory taking bs Maſter haſtily Aide. ety, 
Le. One Word with you, for Heaven's ſake. r. Fa; 
T. Faſo. What the Devil's the matter? Lind wh 
Ze. Sir, your Fot tune's ruin'd ; and 1 don't think your Lies wort1 ei you 
Quarter of an Hour s Purchaſe : Youder's your Brother arrive it! on 2 
Coaches and ſix Horſes, twenty Foot men and Pages, a Coat vo ge 
ſcore Pound, and a Perriwig down to his Knees z ſo judge nn. 
come of your Lady's Heart. dir Tu 
T. Haſh. Death and Furies, tis ;mpoſſible ! Genera) : 
Lo, Friends and Spectres, Sir, tis true. I Faſp 
7. Paſv. Is he in the Houle yet ? Mepirnen 
5 „. No, they are Capitulating with him at the Cute; the Porter 7. 
5 Num, * s come to run "oy: with Mus TO and has Cock'd ie pour 


0 . 5 1 
n | 
Y 8 1. pe 5 . , 1 4 


E 


mende. 
es at him: your Brother Swears Gad Damme, they are a parcel of 
Cal ons, and he had a good mind to break off the Match; but they have 
al 


an the Word for Sir Tunbely, fo I doubt all will come out preſently, 
Fr reſolve what you ll do this Moment, for 1 Gad they'll maul yon. 
Stay a little. 7% Miſs. My Dear, here's a troubleſome Buſi- 
ay las tells me of, but don't be frighten d, we ſhall be too hard ſor 
de Rogue. Here's an Impudent Fellow at the Gate (not knowing I was 


Way with you. 


ar 10 | ; . 
\/orlf Wy: 101.201 never A been lo. ; | 
adi V Faſh. Aſide} I Gad, like enough ; Prithee, dear Doctor, run to Sir 


ſalely, and ſtop him from going to the Gate, before I ſpeak with him. 
eie, my good Lord Exit Bull. 
| Nie. An't pleaſe your Honour, my Lady and I had beſt lock our ſelves 
W) till che Danger be over. 

| 7. Faſh, Ay, by all means. 
41%. Not fo faſt, I won't be lock'd up any more. Im Marry d. 
Ves, pray my Dear do, till we have ſeiz d this Raſcal. 
. Nay, if you pray me, III do any thing. { Excunt Mifs and Nurſe. 
7. Faſo. O! here's Sir 7 anbe/ly coming. {To L.] Hark you, Sircah, 
dings are better than you imagine; the Wedding's over. 
Lo. The Devil it is, Sir. ; | 
7. Faſ:, Not a Word, all's ſafe : But Sir Tanbelly don't know it, nor mull 
ot yet; fo I am refolv'd to brazen the Bulineſs-our, and have the Plea- 


e done. | 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, Chap. and Servants Arm d. 


2s be I. Fa”. Did you ever hear, Sir, of ſo impudent an undertaking ? 
. Never, by the Mais, but we'll tickle him III warrant him. 6 
er; Mi T. Faſb. They tell me, Sir, he has a great many People with him dif- 


Ruin d like Servants, | | 
| Sir Tun, Ay, ay, Rogues, enough; but III ſoon raiſe the Poſe upon 
2 | | 


Lind whoever this Spark is, he knows nothing of my being privately here; 
Il you pretend to receive him civilly, he'll enter without Suſpicion; and 


Feneral; but ſhali we kill any of em or not? | | 
I Faſv. No, no, fire over their Heads only to fright em, 11! warrant the 


eziment ſcours when the Collonel's a Priſoner. 
Then come along my Boys, and let your Coprage be great 


jour Oanzer is put {wall. 
$$) 
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ne hither incognito) has taken my Name upon him, in Hopes to run 


%% O the Brazen Fac'd Varlet, it's well we are Married, or may be 


Wie ol turning the Impoſtor upon his Lordſhip, which I believe may eaſily. 


I. Fa. Sir, if you'll take my Advice, we'll go a ſhorter way to work; 


bon as he is within the Gate, we'll whip up the Dtaw- bridge upon his 
pci, let fly the Blunderbuſs to diſperſe his Crew, and fo commit him to 
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| Sir Zaun. 1 Gad, your Lordſhip is an-ingenious Perſon, and a very-great _ 100 \fl 
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8 2 5 N E, the ( Gate... 1 
a Erne Lord foppington and Followers, FED 
L. Fop. A Pax of theſe Bumkinly People, will they open the (to, of Sir Tun 
do they deſire 1 ſhould grow at their Moat-ſide like a Willo: / 2 YA 
Porter] Hey, Fellow Prithee do me the Favour, in as N 5 L. FP, 
as thou canſt find to expreſs thy ſelf, to tell me whether thy \ : pot mal 
admit me or not, that I may turn about my Coach and be go Pr Tun 
- Por. Here's my Maſter himſelf now at hand; he's of Age, ae 
his Anſwer. _ T7 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, and his Servants. nh 
Sir Tun. My. moſt noble Lord, I crave your Pardon for n 9)! Tun, 
Honour wait ſo long; but my Orders to my Servants have A 15 
mit no body, without my Knowledge ; for fear of ſome At: i and; 
my Daughter, the Times being full of Plots and Roguery. — jeeable 
L. Fop. Much Caution, I muſt confeſs is a Sign of great Won: Put ent 
2 8 my Vitals, I bave got a Cold enough to deſtroy a Porter --—— 9 ob 
em 1 
Sir Tun. ] am very forty for't, indeed, my Lord; but if yo Touch . 
pleaſe to walk in, we'll help you to ſome Brown Sugar-Candy. „ Laff L Fop 
itt * you the way. 
L. Fop. Sir, I follow you with Pleaſure. _ 
LA. Lord Foppington's Servants go to follow 3 
the Door againſt La Verrole, 
Servants within. Nay, hold you me there, Sir. 
La Fer. Jernie, queltce que veut dire ca? 
Sir T un. within , 1 Fro. 
Porter Fires- Have among ye, my Maſters. 14. 
L Fer. Ah Te ſuis moIt—-— [The Ser! 
Fort. Not one Soldier left, by the Mais, | 


on do 
A Tun. 
I Marry 
L Fop, 

12 nd O 
wir / F Jan. 
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þ 1 and 
| L Fey. 
F 8 '$ E N E Changes 70 the Hall. Ke to 
1 Le 
Euter Sir Tunhelts, the C haplain aud 8 With Zn 5 
* Foppington Diſarm d. Wiſe, J. 
i bo S Tun. Come, bring him along, bring him along. F 
| L. Fey. What th i 4 
op. What the Pax do you mean, Gentlemen, is it Fat! 1 
you are all drunk before Dinner? | „ 1 | 
Sir Tun. Drunk, Sirrah ? here's an [ropudent Rope for you ; Pran 16 b 


Sober, Bully, I'm a Juſtice of the Peace, and know how to deal wit! 1 51 
L. Fop. Strolers! e "I% 
Sir Ti Ay, Strolers; come; give an Aecbls of your lei ; 1 

ei Nate, where do you live? Do you pay * Leds and Lott? art 100! 

— Pillai, or a dhe, Come, L.H 


; IS" 18 l | 
. 2 *. An e * 8 
+ ms IS þ * 
5 j 


— nen Dale,. 49 
db dot thou ask me ſo many impertinent Queſtions? 
1 Becauſe 111 make you anſwer em before I have done with you, 
Rascal you. 2 a 

Fes. Pefore Gad, all the Anſwer I can make thee to 'em, is, that thou 
very extraordinary 01d Feliow ; Rap my Vitals—- -— 1 | 
I Nay, if you are for Joaking with Deputy Lieutenants, we'll 
oy low to deal with you ; Here, draw a Watrant for him immediately, 
I Fep, A Warrant — what the Devil ist thou would'ſt be at, Old 
ntieman 7 | | 

& Tun. I wou'd be at you, Sirrah, (if my Hands were not ty'd as a 
W-ifcate) and with tacte two double Fiſts, beat your T'ceth down your 
boat, you Dog you. 

Le And why would it thou ſpoil my Face at that tate? 
„Tun. For your deſign to Rob me of my Daughter, Villain. 


. Rab thee of thy Davghter- Now do begin to believe I am 
* ed and a- leep, and that all this is but a Dream If it be, twill be an 


reezble Surpriſe enough, to waken by and by; and inſtead of the im- 
ent Company of a Naſty Country Juſtice, find my ſelf, perhaps in 
ns of a Woman of Quality — £79 Sir Tun. Prithee, Old Fa- 
eil thou give me leave to ask thee one Qneſtion? Y 
, | can't tell whether I will or not, till J know what it is. 
hy, then It is, whether thou didſt not write to my Lord Fop- 
„to come down and Marry thy Daughter? 
Sr Tun. Les, marry did I; and my Lord F opping ton is come down, and 
Il Marry my Daughter before ſhe's a Day older. 
L Fe. Now give me thy Hand, dear Dad, I thought we ſhould un- 
itand one another at laſt. 
& Jun. This Fellow 's mad ——— here bind bim Hand and Foot. 
38 [7 vey bind him down. 
L Top. Nay, prithee, Knight, leave fooling, thy jeſt begins to grow 


8 


N 
„Zan. Bind him, I ſay, he's mad Bread and Water, a Dark 
nende Whip may bring him to his Senſes again. 

V Fop. aſſde.] 1 Gad, if 1 don't waken quickly, by all L. can ſee, this 
lle to prove one of the moſt impertinent Dreams that ever I dream in 


Lie. 


; Enter Miſs aud Nurſe: -OMiſs going up to him. | 
this he that wou'd have run away with me? Fough, how he 
* dwcets! Pray, Father let him be dragg'd- through the Horle- 
Fog lade. This muſt be my Wife by her Natural Inclination to her 
t K bs Pray, Father what do you intend to do with him, hang him? 
| Tun. That, at leaſt, Child. F070 047 $0.08 A898 Sens 28 
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ml pe Ay, and it's een to good for him TIRE ĩð 4 FD 
c % de.] Madam Ja Gouvernante; 1 prefumie;hi 
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8 * FIT, ON 
to me, to be one of the moſt extraordinary Families that \nd 
Quality match'd into. SPAN 

Sir Tun. What's become of my Lord, Daughter? 

Mij:. He's juſt coming, Sir. 

L. Hep. Aſide. ] My Lord What does he mean by that on 

Enter Young Faſhion and Lory.. 

Seeing him ] Stap my Vitals, Tam, now the Dream's out. 

T. Faſh. Is this the Fellow, Sir, that deſign'd to trick ge cf 
Daughter? | 
Sir 7 un. Thisis he, my Lord, how do you like him? Is no! !i: 2 2. . 
Fellow to get a Fortune ? 8 3 7 : 

Z. Faſh. 1 find by his Drefs, he thought your Daughter m. de 

with a Beau. | 5 1 

Miſs. O gemmeni; Is this a Beau? let me ſee him again — 1 "li. 77 
a Beau s no ſuch ugly thing neither. I 3 


. 
„. 
deere 
dis 
BBY 


T. Faſv. 1 gad, {he'll be in Love with him preſently ; Ui « ‚ „ e 
ſent away to Goal. f | ſend f 
To J.. Fop,] Sir, tho' your undertaking ſhews you are a ed # my 
extraordinary Modeſty, I ſuppoſe you han t Confidence enous!) 10 ee 
much Favour from me ? 55 bhe Ger 

L. Fp. Strike him dumb, Tam, thou art a very impuden! t -! ow Cf x 
"do Look if the Varlet has not the Frontery to-call his Lor ele 

omas. "I | 7 
og The Buſineſs is he would feign himſelf Mad, to 2 going | 3 

70At. | | | 8 1 n Roo 
e A/ide.] That muſt be the Chaplain, by his Upfolding o! „ 7, 
TLELICS | 

Sr Tun. Come, is the Warrant writ? Cler. Yes, du. 1 Fop 

Sir Tun. Give me the Pen, I'll ſign it—— So, now Con 'tz!) a0..\.__ 
With him. r 

L. Fop. Hold one Moment Pray, Gentlemen; my end erde 
ten, ſhall 1 beg one Word with your Lordſhip ? < 1 Sir 

Nurſe. O ho, is t my Lord with him now; fee bow AH." on: v1 ν pe. 
ble Folks. 1 „ 5 % 110 
5 Mi. Pray, my Lord, don't let him whiſper too cloſe, 1-!! wehe 
Ear off. | 0 
L. Fop. I am not altogether ſo Hungry, as your Lady-i11\ 15 74 PS, s. 
- amagine. | . _—_ kl 

Z T. Faſn ] Look you, Tam, I am ſenſible I have not c ' . OM 
you as I ought, but I hope you'll ſorget what's palt, and acccp! o th T. Fel 
- Thouſand Pounds I offer; thou may 'ſt live in extream Spicncour V! ll be a 

Rap my Vitals. | I) Brott 

T. Faſh. It's a much calier Matter to prevent a Diſeaſe n '* a sed 
- quarter of that Sum would have ſccur'd your Mureſs ; wic s o 
won't redeem her. mar avs £44, . 

Sr Tun, Well, what ſays he? ” 
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\ fas. Only the Raſcal offer d me a Bride to let him go. 
17, Ay, be ſhall go with a Pox to him: Lead on, Conſtable. 
N Fop. One Word more and I have done. N 


2, Before Gad, thou art an impudent Fellow, to trouble the Court 


—_— - 


ante, after thou art condemned; but ſpeak once for all. 
„% Why then once tor all; I have at laſt luckily call'd to mind, 
W there is a Gentleman of this Country, who l believe cannot live far 


WS of F-ppington, with Five Thautand Pounds a Year, and that Fellow 

We: - Raſcal, not worth a Groat. 

very well; now who is this honeſt Gentleman you are ſo wel! 
minted with? ToY. Faſh.] Come, Sir, we ſhall hamper him, 

. is Sir John Friendly. | 

Wir 7417. $0, he lives within half a Mile, and came down into the 

Wintry but laſt Night; this bold-fac'd Fellow thought he had been 24 

den (till, and ſo quoted him; now we ſhall diſplay him in his Colours: 

| ſend for Sir ohn immediately: Here, Fellow, away prelentiy, and 


we 7 my Neighbour he'll do me the favour to ſtep over, upon au extta- 
er occafion 3 and in the mean while you had beſt ſecure this Sharper 


the Gate- Houſe. 


„„, Ar't pleaſe your Workhip, he may chance to give us the lip thence: 

ere worthy to adviſe, I think the Dog-kennel's a ſurer place. 
| Wir Iun. With all my Heart, any where. | 

01 % Nay, for Heaven's fake, Sir, do me the favour to put me in a 
| 11 Room, that I mayn't daub my Cloaths. 

— Sir Tun. O when you have Married my Daughter, her Eſtate will afford 
8 new ones: Away with him. 1 

wy L. Fep. & Dirty Country Juſtice, is a barbarous Magiſtrate ; ſtap my 

* as . Exit Conſtable with Lord Foppington. 
rn e.] I gad, I muſt prevent this Knight's coming, or the Houſe 
1 ro ſoon too hot to hold me. | 


e Sir Jun.] Sir, J fancy tis not worth while to trouble Sit John upon 
i impertinent Fellow's deſire: I'll ſend and call the Meſſenger back 
„ Nay, with all my Heart; for to be ſure he thought he was far 
gh ol, or the Rogue wou'd never have nam'd him. 

Enter Servant. 1 Ws: 

Wor. Sir, I met Sir John juſt lighting at the Gate, he's come to wait 
BL VO, | | | 

lr Tun. Nay, then it happens as one cou'd wiſh. 2 

1. Faſh. Hſide.] The Devil it does: Lory, you ſee how things are, hete 
Il be a Diſcovery preſently, and we ſhall have our Brains beat out; for 
brother will be ſare to Swear he don't know me; therefore run into 
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4 * Stable, take the two firſt Horſes you can light on, L'Il flip out at the 
„beo, and we'll away immediately. 7 80 


. What, and leave your Lady, Sir ? 


J - thall 


Prue i Danger, fr 


dis place, (if he were here) would fatisfie you, 1 am Navelty, Ba- 
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ſhall know how to treat with em well enough, if once I am ont ,; th 
Reach: Away, Ul teal after thee. LExir Lory, his er {ihe 
Fi [him out at one Door, as Sir John «111; ,; 140 
55 Fw Emer Sir John. * 
Ser Tun. Sir John, you are the welcom'ſt Man alive; Id 6, 
Meſſenger to delire you'd ſtep over, upon a very extraordinary Occaſion 3 
we are all in Arms here, Sir Fobn. How ſo? 2 
Sir Tun. Why you muſt know. a finical fort of a tawd;y pul 
here (dont krow who the Devil he is, not ]) hearing, Liuppo' thay 
Match was concluded between my Lord Feppington, and my Gir! 71, 
comes impudent!y to the Gate, and with a whole pack of Rogues | 11; Wh 
and wou'd have paſt upon me tor his Lordſhip ; but what docs * | 
up to him boldly at the Head of his Guards, takes him by ne Tuc 
ſtrikes up his Heels, binds him Hand and Foot, diſpatches a Matt. w 
commits him Priſoner to the Dog-kennel. 
Sir Jo. S0, but how do you know but this was my Lordꝰ gt 
he ſet out ſrom Zondon the Day before me, with a very ne ct due, 4 


yer his 


intended to come directly kither. | 917 J. 
Sir Tun. Why now to ſhew you how many Lies People riſe in NE 2 
dainn'd Town, he came two Nights ago Poſt, with only one Scrat r 
is now in the Houſe with me; but you don't know the Cream of the to L. Fo 
yet; this ſame Rogue (that lies yonder Neck and Heels among [01 .,8ML dy 
thinking you were out of the Country, quotes you for his Ac oi $ir 7 
laid, if you were here, you'd juſtifie him to be Lord FH 10 L. I 
know not what. A- 4 | Sir 7 
Sir Jo. Pray will you let me feehim? ? L. Fo 
Sir Tun. Ay, that you ſhall preſently——— here, fetch the Ur. (over, Sir 7 
5 | LExit Krug Body, 2 

Sir J. I wiſh there bent ſome miſtake in the Buſineſs, where 5 m7 Loc Grit 
I know him very well. . . dundred 
S ir Zum He was here juſt now; fee for him, Doctor, te Sir 74 L. F 
iS here 10 Wait upon him. | | i | Exit ( als ir 7 
Sir Jo. J hope, Sir Tunbellyj, the young Lady is not Marr et PI! 2 
Sir Tun, No, things won't be ready this Week 5 but why 0 you Crunk þ 
you hope ſhe is not Married? ready ; 
Sir Fe. Some fooliſh Fancies only, perhaps I'm miſtaken. df a Ve 

Ve 1 He- enter Chaplain. L. F. 
Bull Sir, his Lordſhip is juſt Rid out to take the Air. 1 your I. 
Sir Tun. To take the Air! Is that his London Breeding to £0 bit! Mi. 
Air, when Gentlemen come to viſit him ? | ie. 
Sir Jo. Tis poſſible he might want it, he might not be [072 10 L. F 
den Qualm perhaps. 5 | dies ha 
1 Emer Conflable, &c. with Lord Foppington. , 


L. Fop. Stap my Vitals, III have Satisfaction. 
Sir John running te him. ] My dear Lord Foppington. — 
9 855 Dear Friendly, thou art come in the Critical Minu /t 1 


* 
2 * 


* — ** Tae $$; _ * . 2 > 


nue 1 Danger. N 
Wc 7. Why, Thee thought to have ſound you in Fetters. 


. 9 
A 3 5 
* 4 K 


f then 
* Fe. Why truly the World muſt do me the juſtice to confeſs I do ule 
: 1" WS appear a little more degage; but this od Gentleman, not liking the 


Wclom of wy Air, has been pleas d to Skewer donn my Atins like a 
bit. 8 . 

J, Jun Is it then poſlible that this ſhou'd be the true Lord Foppimgrer: 
ht | 2 

% Why, what do you ſee in his Face to make you doubt of it ? Sir, 
tatth ithout preſuming to have any extraordinary Opinion of my Figure, give 
Ne bear to tell you, if you had ſeen as many Lords as 1 have done, you 
ve 0u'd not think it impoſſible a Perſon of a worſe Taille than mine, might 


| A 
U 
ehe 


Oey 


coe modern Man of Quality. | . 
Thron bir Tun. Unbind him, Slaves; my Lord, I'm ſtruck dumb, I can only 
1, es pardon by Signs: but if a Sacrifice will appeaſe you, you ſhall have ir. 


ze, purſue this Tartar, bring him back- Away, I lay, a Dog-oons - 


te cut off his Ears and his Tail, YU draw out all his Teeth, pull his Skin 


e Meer bis Head and and what ſhall I do more ? . 
| dir Jo. He does indeed deſerve to be made an Example of. i 
1 e He does deſerve to be Chartte, ſtap my Vitals. TIF 
at, af bir Tun. May I then hope I have you? Honour's Pardon 1 
he Ie L. Fop. Sir, We Courtiers do nothing without a Bribe, that fair young 1 
dare might do Miracles. lit 
1c: n 57 Tan. Heyden, come hither Hoyden 10 
% e. Hoyden is her Name, Sir? 1 

Sir Tun. Ves, my Lord. 1 1 
| 1 Foy. The prettieſt Name for a Song I ever heard. 60 
per, Sir Tun. My Lord-— here's my Girl, ſhe's yours, ſhe has a wholſom 600 
e eds, 2nd a Vertuous Mind; ſhe's a Woman compleat, both in Fleſk and in 60 
Loch ein; che has a Bag of Mill'd Crowns, as ſcarce as they are, and fifteen Wil 
acdc a year ſtitch'd faſt to her Tail; ſo go thy ways Hoyden. | if 
5%, Sir, I do receive her like a Gentleman, | | Fi 
400888 5 7 4. Then I'm a happy Man, I bleſs Heaven, and if your Lordſhip 10 
t. "il give me leave, I will, like a good Chriſtian at Chriſt mas, be very 10 
001 Hunke by way of Thankſgiving; come, my. Noble peer, l believe Dinner's 110 
Racy; if your Honour pleaſes to follow me, I'll lead you on to the Atta jj 
0 a Veniſon paſty. [brit Sir Tun. 
L Fop. Sir, 1 wait upon you: Will your Ladyſhip do me the favour of | 
four Little Finger, Madam? | 
take 2 My Lord, III follow you preſently, I have a little Buſineſs with my 
NUNE, | . | EL 
110 OR e. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant; come Sir Fehn, the La- 
lis have der eff nirer. ENT 


3 [Exeunt L. Fop. and Sir john. 
| Miſe 50 Nurſe, we are finely brought to Bed, what ſhall we do now? 

p Woman to a Remedy. e eee [Cr ying. 

A lack a day, but it's paſt my Skill now, L can de nothing. © 

L 9 Wh © 1 Nurſe 
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Nurſe. Who wou'd have thought that ever your Inyentior 0b 
been drain d fo dry. 1 | 
Miſs. Well, I have often thought old Folks Fools, and now |» f 
are ſo; I have found a way my ſelf to ſecure us all. re thy 

Nurſe, Dear Lady, what's that ? 
Miſs. Why, if you two will be ſure to hold your Tongue 
2 Word of what's paſt, 111 e'en Marry this Lord too. 
Nurſe. What! two Husbands, my Dear? 
Miſs. Why you bad three, good Nurſe, you may hold your a. 
Arſe. Ay, but not altogether, ſweet Child. 5 
Miſi. Pſha, if you had, you'd ne er a theught much on't. 
Nurſe. O but "tis a Sin Sweeting. 
Ball. Nay that's my Buſineſs to ſpeak to, Nurſe; I do conte to yl 
tuo Husbands for the Satisfaction of the Fleſh, is to commit egg 
Exorbitancy ; but to do it for the Peace of the Spirit, is no mor: thin ts 
be drunk by may of Phyſick; beſides, to prevent a Parent's \: 1 
ayoid the Sin of Diſobedience ; for when the Parent's angry, the Child 
froward. So that upon the whole Matter, I do think, tho iis hot 
Marry again, ſhe may be {avd, 
Miſs. I Cod, and I will Marry again then, and & there's 2 «nd of ti 
Story. Ne | 


vy «6 q N07 ty 
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ACT V. SCENE London 
Enter Coupler, young Faſhion, and Lory. 


Comp, | ELL, and ſo Sir ohn coming in > 
. | T. Faſh. And fo Sir John coming in, IT thou? 't 1! might 
be manners in me to go out, which 1 did, aud getting on 


Horſeback as faſt as I cou'd, rid away as if the Devil had bee den 
of me; What bas happen d ſince, Heav'n knows. 
Coup, I gad Sirrah, I know as well as Heaven. 
J. Faſh. What do you know? 55 
Coup. That you are a Cuckold. 
. Faſo. The Devil l am? By who? 
Coxp. By your Brother. 
T. Faſu. My Brother! which way ? ; 
Corp. The old way, he has lain with your Wife. 
Y, Faſh. Hell and Furies, what doſt thou mean? 
Coup. 1.mean plainly,” I ſpeak no Parable. _— 
T. Faſh. hay | thou doſt not ſpeak common Senſe, I cagaot nd 
one Ward thou . ood wp 5 
Coup. You will do ſoon, Youngfter, In ſhert, vou left your t 
Widow, and ihe Married again. | 7 7 Fd 


Poſt 
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1 Faſs. It's a Lye. | ; „ 
4 Cod, if I were a young Fellow, ld break your Head, Sitrah. 
. Fab. Dear Dad, don t be angry, for I'm as mad as Tom of Nm. 

Wc. Then had fitted you with a Wife, you ſhon'd have kept. her. 
. But is it poſſible the young Strumpet cou d play me ſuch à Trick? 
„% A young Strumpet, Sir — — can play twenty Tricks 

7. Faſb. But prithee inſtruct me a little farther; whence comes thy Intel- 

ence * T 
Coup, From your Brother, in this Letter; thete,. you may Read it. 
Leun Faſhion Ready 


pez Coupler, | es 
ing off e / Fave omly time to tell thee in three Lines, or thereaboats, 


0 tak | fo ee e SS Lak i 7 
8 . that here has been the Dewi, that Raſcal Lam, baving foie 
lter thou haaſt formerly writ for me to bring te Sir Tanbelly,form'd a 


unable De/ten upon my Miſtreſs, and was in a fair way of ſucceſs when 7 
Wd. Put, after having. ſuffer'd ſome Indignities, (in which I have all 
u'd my Embroider'd Coat) I put him to flight. 7 ſent cut a Party of Hirſe 
bim, in hopes to have made him my. Priſoner, which if bad done, 7 
of is bare gualify'd bim for the Seraglio, tap my Vitalis. 

The axnger I have thus narrowly ſcapt, has made me fortifie my ſelf againſt 
bi Attempts, by eutring immediately into au Aſſociation with the young 
% by which we engage to fland by one another, as long as we both ſbalt 
C ? 

= 7, the Papers are Seal'd, and the Contract is Sign'd, fo the Buſineſ* 
the Lawyer is Ache ve, but 7 defer the Divine part of the thing 'till 7 
pe af London; not being willing to Conſummate in any other Bed but my 
N. ü | 2 
Polticript. . | 

11s poſſible I may be in the Tawne as ſoon as this Letter, far I find the 


{ might IS P0/ſ29 | | 
ting % vielen! in love with me, ] have deter mind to mate her happy with 


+ W 


e Nc patch 1har is practicable, without diſarderiug my Coach Harſes. 


9, here's rare Work, I faith. 

ory, J gad, Miſs Heyden has lay'd about her bravely. 

Cp. think my Country Girl has play'd her part as well, as af ſhe had 
Moor and bred in St. Zames's Pariſh. 2 75 15 0 
Fah. That Rogue the Chaplain. 

Lr And then that Jade the Nurſe, Sir. 

I. Faß. And then that drunken Sot Lery, Sir, that cou d not keep him- 
Irs tobe a Witneſs to the Marriage. CIOS 

Le, Sir 


P themlelyes ſober. | 


rad 
11 iſ do be done? 
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with reſpect 1 know very few drunken Sots that do 
Falb. Hold your prating Sirrah, or III break your Head ; dear Conpler, 


49. Nothing's to be done, till the Bride and Br idegtoum ne to 15 


— — —HQĩ— 
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wy — 7h WEDATSE; Oo, 


à Purſe of Gold, and a plump Siſter, Let this be done, and wary 


Fellow, if thou had ſt behav'd thy ſelf as thou ſhould'ſt haye done, ot 


he is perſwading your Miſtreſs to forget ſhe has a Sou), ſie [tare 
. and Damnation Lin her Face. oth 


T. Faſb. Bride, and Bridegroom! Death and Furies, I cant 
thou ſhould'ſt call em fo. | 
Coup. Why, what ſhall T call 'em, Dog and Cat? 
2 Faſb. Not for the World, that ſounds more like Man an yy 11 
tother, 
Coup. Well, if you'll hear of em in no Language, we'll ease 
the Nurſe and the Chaplain. 
. Faſh. The Devil and the Witch. Coup, When they come to Hege, 
Lo. We ſhall have ſtormy Weather. * 
Coup. Will you hold our Tongues Gentlemen, or not ? 
Lo. Mum. „ : 
Coup. I ſay when they come, we muſt find what Stuff they are my 
of, whether the Church-Man be chiefly compos'd of the Fjc!;, or the 
Tit ; I preſume the former For as Chaplains now go, 'tis provablel 
eats three Pound of Beef to the reading of one Chapter——- This 0 
him Carnal Deſires, he wants Money, Preferment, Wine, a Worte, the 


le 


fore we mull. Invite him to Supper, give him fat Capons, Sack 1nd $y2p 
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thee, my Boy, he ſpeaks Truth like an Oracle. | 

Z. Faſh. Thou art a profound Stateiman I allow it; but how (1) we 2 
the Nurſe ? 

Coup. O never fear the Nurſe, if once you have got the Prieſt, cor! 
Devil always Rides the Hag. Well, there's nothing more t be ſid 
the Matter at this time, that I know of; ſo let us go d enquire 
there's any News of our People yet, perhaps they may be cone. But | 
me tell you one thing by the way, Sircah, I doubt you have been ani 


Girl wou'd never have left thee. | 
SCENE, Berinthia's Apartment. 


| Enter ber Maid paſſing the Stage, followed by Worthy 
Mor. Hem, Mrs. Abigal, is your Miſtreſs to be ipoken with. 
Ak. By you, Sir, I believe ſhe may. 


For. Why tis by me 1 wou'd have her ſpoken with. 
Ab. 1't] acquaint her, Sir. 


[Ext 


Enit! 
WM Worthy Solus. | 

One lift more I mult per de her to give me, and then m mount 
Well, a young Bawd and a handſome one for my Money, tis they col 
Execution; I'll never go to an old one, but when I have occaſion 4 
Witch. Lewdneſs looks Heavenly to a Woman, when an Auge! ape 
In Its Cauſe; but when a Hag is Advocate, ſhe thinks it comes {rom} 
Devil. An Old Woman has ſomething ſo terrible in ber Looks, chat #9 


. e 


File in Danger. 5 
| Enter Berinthia. | 


br. Well sir, what News bring you? ; 
r No News, Madam, theres a Woman going to Cuckold her Hus. 


* the 


er. Amanda ? » Nor. I hope lo. 


„„ $pccd her well. ” 
Wir, Ay, but there muſt be more than a God ſpeed, or your Charity 


rde worth a Farthing. | 


ein 


7 er Why han't 1 done enough already? 
„, Not quite. Ber. What's the matter ? 
=. Thc Lady has a Scruple ſtill which you muſt remove. 
e „ What's that? Yor. Her Virtue— — ſhe ſays. 
he, And do you believe her? 


ner. No, but I believe it's what ſhe takes for her Virtue; it's fore Re- 


WR | 

03010 

'is pins of law fu! Love; ſhe is not yet fully ſatisfy'd her Husband has got 
ee tber Miſtreſs, which unleſs I can convince her of, I have open'd the 
ecke in vain 3 for the Breach muſt be wider before 1 dare ſtorm the 
Warral own. | 


be, And ſo I'm to be your Engineer ? 
Hor. I'm fare you know beſt how to manage the Battery. 


| ve 208 
"Zr. What think you of ſpringing a Mine? I have a Thought juſt now 


, or re into my Head, how to blow her vp at once. 
e i,, That wou'd be a Thought indeed. | 
quite, Ber. — Faith, I'll do't, and thus the Execution of it ſhall be. We 
But WR: all Invited to my Lord Fopping tons to Night to Supper, he's come to 
n a (Own with his Bride, and maketh a Ball, with an Entertainment of Mu- 
one, Wk. Now you muſt know, my Undoer here, Lovelace, ſays he mult 
xu ess meer me about ſome private Buſineſs (I don't know what tis) before 
e go to the Company. To which end, he has told his Wife one Lye, 
01 have told her another. But to make her amends, 7'!] go immedi- 
ly, and tell her a ſolemn Truth. 
Mor. What's that? : 
Jer Why, I'll tell her; that to my certain Knowledge, her Husband 
* Rendcyont With his Miſtreſs this Afternoon; and that if ſhe'll give 
ec Word, ſhe'll be ſatisfied with the Diſcovery, without making any 
tl dent Inquiry after the Woman, I'II direct her to a Place, where he ſhall 
em meet. | | 
Now, Friend, this I fancy may help you to a Critical' Minute. For Home 
wou mult 20 again to Dreſs. You (with yagggood Breeding) come to wait 
1cy 00 WON us to the Ball, find her all alone, her Spirit enflam'd againſt her 
ſon band for his Treaſon, and her Fleſh in a heat-from ſome Contemplati- 
cep open the Treachery, her Blood on a Fire, her Conſcience in Ice; a 
; [1001 er to draw, and the Devil to drive — Ah poor Amanda. 
hat WON een. Thou Angel of Light, let me fall down and adore thee? _ 
tares , Thon Miniſter of Darkneſs, get up again, for I hate to ſee the De- 
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. . n. Wu R . PSR, 
Hor. Well, my incomparable Zerinthie—— How I ſhall requite JO. 
Ber, O ne er trouble your felt about thas : Virtue is its own Rey 
Fhere's a Pleaſure in doing good, which ſufticiently pays it ſe dien 
or. Farewell, thou beſt of Women. CExeannt [corral may 


Enter Amanda, meeting Berinthia. 


Aman. Who was that went from you? 16 
Ber. A Friend of yours. Amand. What does e wan e. 
Her. Something you might ſpare him, and be ne'er the poorer eh Lo 
Amand. I can {pare him nothing but my Friendſhip ; my Love alta | Ama: 
all diſpos'd of. Tho'T.confels, to one ungrateful to my Bounty ou 
Ber. Why there's the Myſtery: You have been fo bountify}, ou he. 
cloy d him. Fond Wives do by their Husbands, as Barren Wives 49 by 14ir AG his 1: 
 Lap-Dogs; Cram em with ſweet-Meats till they ſpoil their Stannach, , 
Amand. Alas! Had you but ſeen how paſſionately fond he bas been es (. 
our laſt Reconciliation, you wou'd have thought it were imp e, how * 
ſhou'd have breath'd an Hour without me. _ FFT 
Ber. Ay, but there you thought wrong again, Amanda, yo %) r likes 
fider, that in Matters of Love, Mens Eyes are always bigger chan think „ 
Bellies. They have violent Appetites , tis true; but they bays oon dd 4.4 
Amand. Well; there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſnes me more, cla; my | 
Mens Inconſtancy. | rd tc 
Ber. Now there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me Jeſs, When I conſidet Ber, 
what they and we are compos d of. For Nature has made ti Children e {an 
and us Babies. Now, Amanda, how we us d our Babies, you may r Ama: 
member. We were mad to have em, as ſoon as we ſaw em; it en teme 
Pieces, as ſoon as we got em. Then pull'd off their Cloaths, A em naked Br, 
and ſo threw em away | Os. Ama! 
Amand. But do you think all Men are of this Temper * Ber, 
Ber. All but one. Amand. Whois 7, ſhe 
Ber, Worthy. Amand. Why, he's weary of his Wite too, yoult Ame 
Her. Ay, that's no Proof. | Amand. What can be 2 £1020 detto 
Jer. Being weary of his Miſtreſs. | ber, 
Amand. Don't you think twere poſſible ke might give you 11137 to Jou thi: 
Ber. Perbaps he might, if he were my Gallant z not if be were yours Friend, 
Amand, Why do you think he ſhou'd be more conſtant to me, i130 io:s not 
wou'd to you? I'm {ure I'm not fo handſome. - | alue u 
Ber. Kiſſing goes by Favour; he likes you beſt. 1 
Am and. Suppoſe he does? That's no Demonſtration he wo' ie 
Kant to me. | 1 | tent 
Ber. No, that 1'll grant you: But there are other Reaſon: to ex 7%) an 
For you muſt know after all, Amanda, the Inconſtancy we common liven, 
in Men of Brains, does not ſo much proceed from the uncertainty 0 knie 
Temper, as from the Misfortunes of their Love. A Man ſecs p< irate 
hundred Women he likes well enough for an Iatrigue, and away. 5 NG [po 
'Gbly, through the whole Courſe of his Life, does not find above 9% F 
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bra0ly what he could with her 3 now her, tis a thonſand to one, he 
Wer gets. Either ſhe is not to be had at all, (tho' that ſeldom happens 
ien) or be wants thoſe Opportunities that are neccſſary to gain her. 


eu, | | ' 
»; WW: er ſhe likes ſome body elſe much better than him, or uſcs bim like a 


Woo. becauſe he likes no body ſo well as her: Still ſomething or other 
WW: caps in the way between them and the Woman they are capable ol 
a fond of: And this makes them ander about, from Miſtreſs to Mi- 
Wc. like a Pilgrim from Town to Town, who every Night muſt have a 
en Lodging, and's in baſte to be gone in the Morning, | 
Anand. Tis poſſible. there may be ſomething in what you ſay ; but what 


You infer from it, as to the Man we were talking of? 
Ber. Why, I infer, that you being the Woman in the World, the moſt 


the ns Humour; tis not likely he would quit you for one that is leſs. 
„ end. That is not to be depended upon, for you ſee Mr. Loveleſ. 4 
le des lo. e i 


Zer, What does Mr. I oveleſs do? | ge 
mand. Why? He runs after ſomething for Varicty, I'm ſure he does 
ot like ſo well as he does me. 1 

er. That's more than you know, Madam. 
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U ſhe's a Fool: Now I hope you're convinc'd? 


y01 08 4:424., Whate'er ſhe be, I'm ſatisſy'd he does not like her well enough 4 


reatet 
preat 


2 (in n. No, I am fure on't : I am not very vain, HBerinthia; and yet Vit 0-190 
e, (an; my Liſe, if Lcou'd look into his Heart, he thinks I deſerve to be pre- 4 1 
1'd to a Thimlind of her. . 111.40 

conſidet Ber. Don't be too poſitive in that neither; a Million to one, but ſhe has 1088 
nid e tame Opinion of you. What wou'd you give to ſee her? {4188 
177 oa 44:4. Hang her, dirty Trull; tho! I really believe ſhe's fo ugly, ſhe d [ |. 
em re me of my Jealouſie. | "= 6 | ( 
z naked Her, all the Men of Senſe about Town ſay ine's handſome. 1 1 
—_ 4. They are as often out in thoſe things as any People. Mi 1 

Ber, Then I'll give you further Proof All the Women about Town 0 1 


0 beſtow any thing more, than a little out ward Gallantry upon her. 


A 2 
3 8 
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Wi! 

; Her. Outward Gallantry 1---[ 4/ide. I can t bear this. ¶ To Amand Don's r q 
too; jou think ſhe's a Woman to be fobb d off ſo, Come, I'm tco much out 1 
jourk, priend, to ſuffer you ſhould be thus groſly impos'd upon, by a Man who MA 8 

n not deſerve the leaſt part about you, unleſs he knew how to ſet a greater 0 "1 
ale upon it. Therefore in one word, to my certain knowledge, he is to tit 1 

| (tt her now, Within a quarter of an Hour, fomewnere about that Babylunn 0 1 
r \ ickednels, bite hall. And if you'll give me your word, that you'll be %% 

eat wich ſceing her Mask d in his Hand, without pulling her FHlead-. i; 
ex De as Off, In ſtep immediately to the Perſon, from whora I have my In- Mk 1 
non | WPence, and fend you word whereabouts you may itand 10 {ee em nleer. ] Wi {MN 


Wh friend and PII watch em from another place, and dodge em to cheis g M1100 
Pirate Lodging: But don't you offer to follow em, leſt you do it awkardly,'* \\bi1zith 
ſpoil all. In come home to you again, as ſoon as I have earthd em, % 
re you an. account, in what Corner of the Houle, the Scene of their 191013 
11 ð v 
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' Amand, If you can do this, Berint hia; He's a Villain. —_ .. 
Ber. I cant help that, Men will be ſo. | [ay 
Amana. Well! III follow your Directions; for T ſhall never rep 41 . 4% 
know the worſt of this Matter. 11 
Ber. Pray, go immediately, and get your: ſell ready then, Put 0 MT EC _"* 
of your Woman's Cloaths, a great Scarf and a Mask, and) _ en 
ſently receive Orders. [Calls within. ] Here, who's there ? pet meat % 
quickly. | 


Serv, There are Chairs at the Door, Madam. | 3 2 
Ber. Tis well, I'm coming. 1 
Amand. But pray, Berinthia, before you go, ell me how | :n1y fare y 
this filthy thing, if ſhe ſhould be fo forward, (as I ſuppoſe he nll e vou 
come to the Rendeyouz firſt.; for methinks 1 would fain view 10 2 1.8888 3:1 + 
Ber. Why, ſhe's about my height; and very well ſhapd. | Nurſe 
Amand. 1 thought (he had been a little crooked ? Coup, 
Ber. O no, ſhe's as ſtrait as I am. But we loſe time, come aw -a | 7, fic. : 

| Enter Toung Faihion, meeting Lory. Bull 
T. Faſh, Welt, will the Doctor come? | Bui, 
Lor. Sir, | ſent a Porter to him as you order'd me. He four. bim with cor. 
Pipe of Tobacco and a great Tankard of Ale, which he ſaid , 
ſpatch while I cou'd tell three, and be here. Nom! 
2 Faſh.*He does not ſuſpect't was I that ſent for him ? . 
Lor. Not a jott, vir; he Divines as little for himſelf, as he does I Cor. 
other Folks. | ery, 
. Fab. Wil he brikg Nurſe with him? 5 Bul, 
Zor. Yes. cannot 

F; Faſh. That's well; where $ Coupler ? we 
Tor. He's half way up the Stairs taking Breath; he muſt !??? n e 
2 little, before he can get to the top. re 

: | N Enter Coppler. +08 
T. Faſr. O hete he is. Well, Old Phtyſick, the Doctors co 1 
Con Wou'd the Pox had the Doctor I'm quite ut nd, W pciva 
\ To Lo} Set me a Chair, Sirrah. Ah ft down] [761 * 700 Wn !. *- 

the Plague, can'ſt not thou lodge upon the ground Floor? Coup, 
Z. Faſh. Becauſe | love to lye as near Heaven as I can. d ſors 


Coup. Prithee let Heaven alone ne'er affect tending that way: ee 
ae s downwards. | Now 
T. Faſh. That's impoſſible. I wad too much III Lack in this World Wink it 

be damn'd in the next. ' A 

Coup. Thou art out in thy Logick. Thy major is true, bout: u , 
falſe ; for thou att the luckieſt Fellow in the Univerſe. I. Fa 

"Te "Faſh. Make out that. ther 

Coup. I'll do't: Laſk Night the Devil ran away with the Parion 0! pl 9. 


. Faſh. It he had run away with the Pariſh too, what” s that to nens. 


. 1 tell der e it's to Ther, Tins: LOR is wat nue by 5 


Do 1 1 
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a Vear, and the Preſentation of it is thine, if thou canſt prove thy 
; awful Husband to Miſs Heyden. 

. Faſo. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Protector? Then I Cad T ſhall have a Brace 
We idences here preſently. | Coup. The Nurſe and the Doctor? 
T Fa. The fame: The Devil himſeif won't have intecelt enough to 
ke em withſtand it. | b 
„ That we ſhall ſee preſently : Here they come. 1 


it t 


2 vi 
| Ener Nurſe and Chaplain : 7 ney ſtart vark, ſeeing Joung Faſhion. OT 
Wn Ah goodneſs, Roger, we are berray'd. 18 | 
re. /aying bold on em.] Nay, nay, neter flinch for the matter; for _ 7 
27 ee you fafe. Some to your Tryals immediately I have no time to 
e you Copies of your Indictment. There fits your Judge. i of 
2 litth Beth kneeling. ] Pray, Sir, have Compaſſion on us. i} 1 
| [Nurſe l hope, Sit, my Years will move your pity ; 1 ant an aged Woman. 1 
c. That is a moving Argument indeed, 1 
Er Corp. e Hul. Are not you a Rogue of Sanctity? bi is 
l 


Bull, Sir, (with reſpect to my Function) I do wear a Gown. 

Bal, J hope, Sir, My Character will be conſidet d; J am Heaven's Am. 
40 

% Lid not you Marry this vigorous young Fellow, to a plump young #108 
bom Wench ? | 1 
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„ Don't confeſs, Roger, unleſs you are hard put to it indeed, i 
es . Come, out with't Now is he chewing the Cud of bis Ro Lit 
ery, and grinding a Lye between his Teeth. 99 
| 


* 


— 
— — 
. — BT Gree 
- » ns 
- — 
3 > 


5ul, Sir. cannot politiviy ſay I ſay, Sir poſitively 
cannot ſay 


54 Come, no Equivocation; no Roman Turns upon vs. Conſider 
on ft 


— 
"Vo ten) al 


_— 


Aale ſand'ſt upon Proteſtant Ground, which will {lip from under thee like i 
e Cart; for in this Country, we have always ten Hangmen for one 0 
eluit, Wet | | | Ml 
„ „%a. Pray, Sir, then will you but permit me to ſpeak one word | | i 
0. WP private with Nurſe. TEE BAY | | "Mb 
„. Thou art always for doing ſomething in private with Nurſe. 160 i" 
Cor. But pray let his Betters be ſerv'd before him for once, I Would Wil | 
d ſomething in private with her my (elf : Lor, take care of this Reverend © % 
i: 1 wn. man in the next Room a little. Retire Prieſt. Exit Lo. with Bull, "FI | 
4 ow, Virgin, 1 muſt. put the matter home vo you a little: Do you di al | 
ic might not be poſſible to make you ſpeak truth TS [ 


Vue. Alas! Sir, I don't know what you mean by Truth. 
bp. Nay, tis poſlible thou may'ſt be a Stranger to it. e 

. Fah. Come, Nurſe, yon and I were better Friends when we faw one [16100 
Nder laſt; and I ſtill believe, you are a very good Woman in the Bor- Jl 
. did deceive you and your young Lady, tis true, but 1 always de- 
Nd to make g very good Husband to her, and te be a very good Friend i! 
bu. And 'tis poſüble in che end, {be might have ſound her ſelf hap- %% 
ad you richer, than ever my Brother will make vp. 6 
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Nurſe. Brother! Why is your Worſhip'then his Lordſb :; i 
T. Faſb. lam; which yon mould have known, if 1 durſt -. 9 * 
have told you; but I was forc'd to take Horſe a little in haſt. ge P 
Mur ſe. Yeu were, indeed, Sir; poor young Man, how: he bow = _ 
ſcaure fort. Now won't your Worſiip be angry, if I confe th. 4 | * 
to you; when I found you were a Cheat (with reſpect be it ſpoken) * . $M 
rily beliey'd, Miſs had got fome pitilul Skip-jack Varler, or ot 0 ky 1 
Husband; or I Had ne'er Jet her think of Marrying again. "= * 
Coup. But where was your Conſcience all this while, Won d oa ! 
vl © not that ftare in your Face, with huge Saucer Eyes, and a est Hon pck d 
N — — FOrenead * Did not you think you ſhou'd be damn'd for fichy Fa 
[0M In? Ha 5 | He | t Bull, 
T. Faſb. Well laid, Divinity, paſs that home upon her. | 1 ſ 
Wurſe. Why, in good truly Sir, I had ſome tearfui Thoughts ont. 3 Nuſe 
coud never be brought to conſent, till Mr. Bu laid it was Peckati Coup. 
and he'd ſecure my Sou! for a Tythe Pigg. „. 
T. Faſb. There was a Rogue for ou]. _ Wn 
Coup. And he ſhall thrive accordingly : He ſhall have a gh Livin WARY Frier 
Come, honeſt Vurſe, I ſee you have Butter in your Compours ; voy MF FX 
melt. Some Compaſſion you can have of this handſome youu: bn. Nom. 
Nurſe. | have, indeed, Sir. _ Aman 
7. Faſb. Why then III tell you, what yon ſhall do for me. e me 
what a warm Living here is fallen; and that it muſt be in be oe, vel! 
him, who has the diſpoſal of 46s. Now if you and the Dots: + 1!| proc ces— 
to prove my Marriage, I' preſent him to it, upon Copdicion de mike ors. 
you his Bride. cord 
| Nurſe. Naw the Bleſlidg of the Lord follow your good Wo: y batt Ama? 
by Night and by Day. Let him be tetck'd in by the Ears ; }'!! {09 bring e; 
his Noſe to the Grind-ſtone. | * 
2 aſide} Well ſaid, old White-leather. Hey, bring in : Pritont 
here. | s | Ree, 5 
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at la 
i [he bai 
Anter Lory with Bull. ood G 
Coup Come, advance, holy Man: Here's your Duck does nc! think fret 
to retire with you into the Chancel at this time: But ſnhe bas a 0170! 1088p" tv 

make to you, in the Face of the Congregation. Come, N e 10 8g: 6 

yourſelf ; vou are of age. e 1 
= Nurſe. Roger, are not you a wicked Man, Roger, to ſet your e 


'Tis-1 
"apainſt a weak Woman; and perſwade her it was no Sin co £0102! s Fad. ir 
Nuptials? My Conſcience flies in my Face for it, thou Pran. vi 544 En 
and I find by woful Experience, thy Abſolution is not worth au © 6 3 oc A fli 
Therefore I am reſolv d to Confeſs the Truth to the whole Vo: % 
die aBeggar for it. But his Worſhip overflows with his Merch, 2! WF had 
WIN 4 Bounty : He is not only pleas'd to forgive us our Sins, but dc'12'15 10G ſine 
\ ad 1 640 thee down in Far-gooſe Living; and which is more 2/), 08 dd K. 
mA Pprevail'd with me to become the Wife of thy Boſom. _—_ 
ml Z Faſk; Allthis L iatend for you, Doctor. What you. are to or 11007 
b Iinced not tell yon. NE ED i b 
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Pili( in Danger. 63 
zl. Your Worſhip $ Goodneſs is unſpeakable : Yet "PR 1s one thing, 
Conſcience: And Conſcience is a tender Babe. If I ſhou'd 


nz 


ms 4 point of 


WE: pair some Delapidations there are to be made good ; the Windows are 
toke, the Wainſcot is warpt, the Ceilings are peel'd, and the Walls are * 
cd; but a little Glas ing, Painting, Whirewaſh, and 'Playſter, will make 14 


_ hb thy time. 
ul, Well, Sir, if it mut be ſo, 1 ſhan't contend : What Providence Or- 


| Bu 


* »d my ſelf, for the lake of this Living, to Marry Nurſe, and maintain 

ind on Ir afterwards, doubt it might be look'd on as a kind of Sy mony. 

Tm riſing wp If it were Szeriledge, the Living's worth it: There. 

| | ye te no More words, good Doctor. But with the | grving Nurſe ro him] if 
to hee ri here take the Pat ſonage Houſe. Tis true, 'tis a little out of | 


rs, ſubmit to. 60 
t, and Nn ſe. And ſo do I, with all Humility. e 
ad Cp, Why, that now was ſpoke like good people Come, my Turtle- — 103 


Woves, et us go help this poor Pidgeon to his Wand ting Mate again; and 0 | 
Wc! [oft itution and Induction, you ſhall all 80 a Cooing together, [Zxeunt, N 


cording to the Cuſtom of the World, 1 


Ling Enter Amanda in à Scar &c. as juſt return d, her Woman following her. 14 
ener. Prithee what care I who has been here. 1 
OW, om. Madam, "twas my Lady. Bridle, and my Lady T iptoe. _ 
Vaud. My Lady Fiddle, a my Lady Vaddle. What do'ſt fand trou- 4) 18 
+101 ng me with the Viſits of a parcel of impertineut Women; when they Wil of 
el cam with the Small-Pox, they won't be ſo fond of ſhewing their 1 
' pre ces There are more Cocquets about this Town, „ 
m.keo A „ Madam, I ſuppoſe they only came to return your Ladiſhip's viſ of 1 0 ii 
e 
| 


> bath Amana. Wou'd the World were on Fire, and you in the Middle on't. Be J 
07 0 ee; leave me. | Exit Woman. © 10 P 
Ainaada fola. — | 
rifont at laſt 1 am convinc'd. My Eyes are Teſtimonies of his Falſhood;. 0 1 
[i baſe, uograteful, perjur'd Villain——— +08 
cod Gods !=— What ſippery Stuff are Men compos' of ? 11108 
ink "ure, the Account of their Creation's falſe, | 11,1148 
vi. (OP! twas the Woman's Rib that they were form 0 ol WY! - 
bed am thus angry? | WHEY 
"poor Relapfe ſhould onſy move my, Scorn, 1 wg 
; 0110 715 tre + The roving Flights, of his unfiniſht Youth; W! 
e rong Excuſe from the Plea of Nature; 1 MI 
© 14 (01 bad thrown. the Reins looie ON d his Neck, . 5 Te 15 
pt bim to limited Deſire. J) lod RE RTF a6 000 1. 
bo fore he went wrong. AR e ER 
11) ON bad a Claim to my Forgiveneſs Bs I did kim right 
'« 1100 face the Years of | Manhood Rein him in, etl + 
1), ON Rcrfon, wolkdigeſted into L honght , 


Is poictcd out the Courſe he avghy to run 5. 11 
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IT * * be Aras, | bot oe Me 


Spirit Women ought to bear, and flight your God, if be n let his 
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The RELAPSE K od 


2 Twoutd'bens weak, and mean in me o pardon, 
As it has been in bim t oftend.” 

Bat hold | 
*Tis an ill Cauſe indeed, where nothing; sto be ſaid for” . 

- My Beauty pollibly is in the Wain ; * BL Or | 
Perhaps Sixteen has greater Charms for. him 


ee 

Ves, there's the Sectet: But let him know, i an. 

My Quivers not entirely empty dyet, d mi- 
I Till have Darts, and 1 can ſhoot em too ; Vir. 
They're not fo blunt, but they can enter Nall: and 


The Want $not in my Power, but in my Will. 
Virtue's his Friend ; or, through another's Heart, 
175. cou d find the way to make his {mart. [Going of." he. mee, Work 
Ha ke here? Protect me Heav'n, for this looks ominous. 
Wor, You ſeem diforder'd, Madam; 1 hope there's no MI fortune by 
pen'd to you? 
Amand. None that will long diſondet me, 1 hope. 
Wor, Whate'er it be diſturbs 'you.; 1 wou'd to Heaven inn 
Power to bear the Pain, till I were able to remove the Caule 
Amand. I hope e er long ĩt will remove It telt. At leaſt, I have piveh 
warning to be gone. 
Wor. Wou d ] durſt ask, where tis the Thorn torment: you ? 
Forgive me, if 1 grow Inquiſttive. 
"Tis only with Det re to give you eaſe. 
Amaud. Blas! tis in a tender part. It can 't be drawn without ano 
of pain; Yet out it muſt ; for it begins to feſter in my Hern 
Mor. If tis the ſting of onrequired Love, cemove it infant: s 
I have a Balm will quickly heal the Wound. 
Amand. You'll find the Undertaking difficult 
The Surgeon, who already has attempted it, | 
Has much tormented me, 
Mor. I'll aid him with a gentler Hand. 
If you will give me leave. 
Amand, How ſoft ſoc'er the Hand may be, 
There ſtill is Terror in the Operation. 
Mor. Some few Preperatives wou'd make it ealie, e con d periwide) 
to app 17 em. Make home Reflections, Madam, your * gn | Lot 
Weigh well the Strength and Beauty of your Charms 10 6 


Am an. 
Wor. 
=_ 
apt tc 
mine. 
Mer. 
ner, 
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gel. With Arms of Ice receive his cold Embraces, and &<- | jr File q or. 

thoſe who come in Flames. Behold a burning Lover at your Fel . . 

ver raging in his Veins. See how he trembles; how hep 5 11 4 
an. 


. glows, hom he conſumes! Extend the Arms of Mercy to tis 41d, is 
may give him Title to your Pity, altho”his- Merit'cannoc £57 Jon 9 
Anand. Of all my feeble Sex; ſure; n be the n Wes telt, a 
ö 1 2 N * 925 on Love. e 65 


Peaks: 124 
„. 

Wd thus 
th © 


85 bee 9 


05 


True 11 Danger. 


NK Alas! my Heart has been too roughly treated. 

„ "1 will find the greater Bliſs in ſofter Ulage. 

ld But where's that Uſage to be found? 

% lis here, within this faithful Breaſt 5 which it you dovbt, Iii rip 
hp beſoce your Eyes; lay all its Sectets open to your. view; and then, 


"ſee t was fornd. | 
Ld, With juſt ſuch honeſt words as theſe, the wort of Men de- 


ff He therefore merits al! Revenge c: can do; his ſault is ſuch, the ex- 
and ſtretch of Vengea Ince cannot reach it. O wake me but your Taftru- 
nt of Juſtice 3 you'll find me execute it with ſuch Zeal, as ſhall convince 
' | abhor the Crime. 

mind. The Rigour of an Executioner, has more the Face of Cruelty 
n Jultice : And he who puts the Cord about the Wretches Neck, is. 


dom known to exceed him in his Morals, 
, What Proof then can I give you of my Truth 2 
Anand. There is on Earth but one. 


Weir. And is that in my power? 
ad. It is: And one that wou'd fo. thoroughly convince 'me, hou'd 


s 4 i 4 


t to rate your Heart ſo high, [ poſſibly might purchas t with a part 
mine, 
Nen, Then Heay'n thou art my Friend, and I am bleſt for if tis in m 7. 
mer, My Will I'm ſure will reach it. No matter what the Terms ma 
when ſuch a Recompence is offer d. O tell me quickly what this Proof 
pt be! What is it will convince you of my Love? 
Anand. 1 ſhall believe you love me as you ovght, it, from this mo- 
ent, you for bear to ask whatever 1s unfit for me to grant ou pauſe 
on it, Sir — I doubt, on ſuch hard Terms, a Woman's Heart is ſcarce wy 
eth the h: aving. 
, A Heart, like yours, on any terms is worth it; J vras not on hat 
asd: But I was thinking {drawing nearer to ber] whet! jer ſome things- 
emay not be, which Women. cannot grant without a Bluſh, and yer 
ch Men may take without ofi:nce. [7 aking her Hand] "Bo Hand, I 
ky b may be of the number: © pardon me, if commit à R. ape upon it, 
ir i: eagerly] and thus devour it with.my Kiſſes | 
an O Heayens! let me go. 


2 wort 


W ede] | 

ed Lo Mer Never whilſt 1 have Strength to bold you here. I Forci; 7 her to [it 
e up "024 Couch] My Life, my Soul, my Goddefs——-O _ de me! 
ee O whither am T going ? Help, Heaven; or 1 am loſt. 


Her. Stand Neuter, Gods, this once, I do invoke you. 


* Fiel 
ined. hen, fave me, Virtue, and the Glory's thine, 


7 Ils » 


ce h, Na, never ſtrive. 

li nan will; and Conquet too My Forces! rally braveh to my Aid; 

of LO" Vom bm] and thus Teatn the Day. 
Sau 1 hen ming as bravely double their Attack; [96 zing her ar ain} IE 
ee | wreſt ie from you... Nay, ſtruggle not; kor alls In vain: Or 
1; MF or Victory am Actermin'd, 5 


f 6 
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"09 BAC DL. 3 Or 3 
Anand. And ſo am I, [ruſhing from 1 Now TRY your dime 
we part for ever. | 14 
War. Faffering again.] For Heaven's fake „ 
Anand. going] Nay; then Farewell. | 
mor. |kpeeling , and holding by her chat h.] © ſtay, and ſce the yp vi 


l 


„ 
*UY 0) 


+f 
Force of Love : Behold this raging Lion at your Feet, ſiedck dead with lil = 
and tame as Charms can make him. What muſt I do to be for ren by = Nu 
Amand. Re pent, and never more offend. N „„ 
Wor, Repentance for paſt Crimes, is juſt and eaſie; 3. but n no mer ber 
a Task too hard for Mortals. 1 | TW 
Amand, Yet thoſe who hope ſor Heaven, muſe uſe their be 77 
to perform it. =: 
Hor. Endeavours we may uſe, but Fleſh and Blood are an. 
Scale ; and they are pond'rous things. ls, 
Amand. Whate'er they are; there is a weight | in Reſolutic ee ors 
for their Ballance. The Soul, 1 do confeſs, is uſually ſo careleh of my C 
Charge, ſo ſoft, and fo indulgent to delire, it tbe Reins in the * Ih 
Hand of Nature, who like a Phaeton, drives the fiery Chariot, fett 


Nurſe. 
World on Flame. Yet ſtill the Soveraignty i is in the Mind. erer % 


Pleaſes bo exert its Force. Perhaps you may not think n ee 
While, to take ſuch mighty pains for my Eſteem, but that! 1c (0 1008 
Lou ſee the Price 11 t upon my Heart, 85 1 mobr. 
Perhaps tis dear: But, {pight of all Jour Att, Mis. 1 
You'll find on cheaper Terms, we neer ſhall part. E Ananda Wy Fathe 
Worthy ſolus. . Worſe. 

Sure there's Divinity about her; and ſh'as diſpenc'd ſorac ort ion , 
to me. For what but now was the wild flame of Love, or © leet fry we 


thing 
0 ag 
Nurſe 
DI, Dt 
ap 
* as | 
b ops 
Wall | 
te hat 
„ 


ſpeclous Term) the vile, the groſs Deſires of Fle and Blood, is in af 

ment turn d to Adoration. The coarſer Appetite of 710 $ gone, 

tis, methinks, the Food of Angels I require ; how long this c 

laſt, Heaven knows. But in this moment of my 79 I co! 1'd on 

Own terms, accept her Heart. Ves, lovely Woman; | can acc"! it b 

now 'tis doubly worth my Care. Your Charms are much s 

thus adorn'd. When Truth's extorted from us, then we owa the 300 

Virtue is a graceful Habit. 

Cou'd Women but our ſecret Councils ſcan. 

Cou'd they but reach the deep Reſerves of Man, 

They d wear it on, that that of Love might laſt ; 

Eor when they throw off one, we ſoon the other caſt, 

Their Sympathy is ſuch 

The Fate of one, the other ſcarce can iy; _ ; 

They live eee and together dye. | U 
ENA * XE. 
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Nogue 
Ad co 
ez ey 


' Nurſe. AS hag as he's your Lawfal Non 
. W 1 I bad known that in Mt G aon know but! 1 


D 
1 © 1 wo , * - * * * 2 4 


pt him : Fory between pon and! » Nurſe, he'd have made a Husband 
th two of this I have. But which do you think you ſhou'd fancy moſt, 
| 1 „ Why, truly, in my poor Fancy, Madam, your firſt Husband is 


Map A Preceicr Gentleman. | 
Wee | don't like my Lord's Shapes, Vurſe. 


Wc. Why, in good truly, as a Body may ſay, he is but a Slam. 
Wi. hat do 200 think now he puts me in mind of? Don't you re- 

bet a long, looſe, ſhambling ſort of a Horſe my Father call'd #/afby : 
„%s like as two Twin-Brothers. 


„Cod, I have thought ſo a hundred times; Faith Im tired of him. 

% Indeed, Madam, I think you had &en as good ſtand to your firſt 
[22in, ON 

Ml. O but, Nurſe, we han't conſider'd the main thing yet. If 1 leave 

Lord, I muſt leave my Lady too; and when 1 tattle about the Streets 

my Coach, they Il only ſay, there goes Miſtrels — — Miſtreſg-——— Mi- 

ef what * What's this Man's Name, I have married, Ari. 

Nurſe. Squire Jr etap | 

hls. Squire Faſlion is it Well, 'Squire, that's better than nothing: 

you think one cou d not get him made a Knight, Nurſe ? 

Nw/:. 1 don't know but one might, Madam, when the King's in a good 

Mour. | | £ 

Mi. Cod, that wou d do rarely. For then be'd be as good a Man as 

father, you know? A 9 

inſe. Birlady, and that's as good as the beſt of em 

Mis. So ts, Faith; for then I ſhall be my Lady, aud your Ladythip at 

fry word, that's all I have to care for. Ha, Narſe, but hark you me, 

Fihing more, and then 1 have done. I m afraid, if 1 change my Huſ- 

d apain, I ſhan't have ſo much Money to throw about, Narſe ? 


i wi 
the wil 
(letzt 


ene et 


* 35 1 ave heard ſay, they give it all to their Sluts and their Crulls, 
9 108316 1t about in their Coaches, with a Murrain to em, whilſt pour 
Kim its ghing and wiſhing, and knotting and crying, aud has not a 
aH Crown, to buy her a Praftice of Piery. 

% O, but for that, don't deceive your ſelf; Nurſe. For this I muſt 
Pg ver Fingers) ſay for my Lord, and a——for him. He's as free 
OF Houſe at Chriſtmas. For this very Morning. he told me, I 
d 14ve wo hundred a Year to buy Pins. Now. NVurſe, if he gives me 
q pred a Year to buy Pins, what do you think he'll give me to buy 
[ OF | <ttic oats : PAS 

iſe. A, my deareſt, he deceives thee faully ; and he's no better than 
Bog: 97 his pains. Theſe Londeners have got a Gibberidge with em, 
Aud confound a Gypſey. That which they call Pin- money, is to buy their 
30; every thing in the varſal Wore, drawn. to their very 2 


5 „ 
1 Brow 


* 
a 5 4 
— — ̃ ————— ng art ee” 


ence arſe O, <nough's as good as a Feaſt; Beſides, Madam, one don't 
1'd 0! bn, but 45 much may fall to your ſhare with the Younger Brother, as 
it the Elder, For tho' theſe Lords have a power of Wealth indeed; 
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knock me down. 


dles, tune your Fiddles. 


» ON 


Nay, I have heard Folks ſay, That ſome Ladies, if they will haye Ch 
as they call 'em, ate forc't to find them out of their Pin. monc / +, © 
Miſs. Has he ſer vd me fo, ſay ye? Then Il be lis Wie v 
Jonger, ſo that's fixt. Look, here he comes, with all the fen x1 
heels. I Cod, Nurſe, theſe London Ladies will laugh "til! they crack 222. 
to ſee me flip my Collar, and run away from my Husband. But (ys 1; 
Pray take care of one thing: When the Buſineſs comes to be: $44 jy 
ſure you get between me and my Father, for you know his s, jg) 


Nurſe. II mind him, ne er fear, Madam. 
Enter Lord Foppington, Loveleſs, Worthy, Amanda, ard ®crinthia 
L. Fop. Ladies and Gentlemen, you are all welcome. LTO / py 
leſs That's my Wife; prithee do me the favour to ſalute ber . 
do'ſt hear, [a/ide to him] if thay haſt a mind to try thy Fartuns, ben 
veng'd of me; I won't take it ill, ſtap my Vitals. | 
Lov. You need not fear, Sir, I'm too fond of my own Wife, 0c haveth 
leaſt Inclination to yours. LA ſalute Mil 
L. F. aſide} T'd give you a Thouſand Paund he wou'd make ove io her 
that he may ice ihe nas ſenſe enough to prefer me to him, tio his owe 
Wife has not, [viewing him He's a very beaſtly Fellow in 0p. 
Miſe aſide ] What a power of fine Men there are in this % | 
that kiſt me fiſt, is a goodly Gentleman, I promiſe you: Sure ge 
have a rare time ont, that live here always? 
1 Enter Sir Fun. with Muſicians, Dancers, Cc. 
Sir Tun. Come; come in, good People, come in; come d your Fi 


To the Hantvoy:.] Bag-pipes, make ready there. Come, {ri% 2p, |; 
| For thitis Hoyden's Wedding-day, 
And therefore we keep Holy-day, 
And come to be merry, — 
Ha! there's my Wench, 1 Faith: Tonch and take, III warrant bet 
She'll breed like a tame Rabbet. 
AM afide.} 1 Cod, I think my Father's gotten drunk before $0pp*t- 
Sir T. to L. and M. Gentlemen, you are welcome. % 1 
Ladies by your leave. Ha They bill like Turtles. Ud/vokers, 0 
jet my old Blood a fire; 1 ſhall Cuckold ſome body before Morning BN 
L.Fop. to Sir Tun. Sir, you being Maſter of the Entertanmem;“ 
you deſire the Company to fit ? 


Sir Tun. Oons, Sir,. — l'm the happieſt Man on this ſde Gag 
L. Fop. aſide} This is a mighty unaccountable old Fellow. [7+ -” 


J faid, Sir, it would be convenient to ask the Company to 

Sir T un. Sit With all my Heart: Come, take yo! 1145 0 
dies, take your places, Gentlemen: Come, fit down, it { © 9% 
Ceremony, take your places. 0 They fit, and the (140 
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Dialogue between Cupid and men. 8 
Cupid. I, 


in Bane to my Empire, thou Spring of Conteſt, 


Thou ſaurce of all Diſcord, thou period to He t, 
TInſtru? me, what Yreiches in Bondage can ſee, 
That the aim of their Life, is ſtill pointed to thee, 
Hvmen. 2. 
Inſtruct me, thou little impertinent Cod, 
From whence all thy Subjects haue taken the Made, 
To erow ſond of a Change, Io whatcyer 1 he, 
And LA tell thee why theſe wou d ve bound, who are free - 
Chorus, 
For Change, ware for Change, to whatever it be, 
i are neither contented with Freedom, nor Thee, 
Conſtancy's an empty ſound, 
Heaven, and Earth, and all go round, 
All the Works of Nature move, 
Aud the geys of Laje and Love 
Are in Yariety. 
Cupid. 3 


Were Love the Reward of a paint tabing Life, 


Had a Husband the art to be fond of his Wife, 
Were Virtue ſo plenty, a Wife cou d afford, 
Theſe very hard Times, to be true to her Lord, 
Some ſpecious account might be given of theſe, 
Who are iy d by the Tail, to be led by the Noſe. 


But ſince tis the Fate, of a Man and his fe 

To conſume all their Days in Contention and Strife - 
Se whatever the Bounty of Heaven may Create her, 
He's morally ſure, he ſhall heartily hate her, 

/ think twere much wiſer 10 ramble at large, 

Aud the Yalleys of Love on the Herd to diſcharge. 
Hin 5. 

Some colour of Reaſon thy Council might bear, ; 
Coud a Man have no more, than his Wife to his ſhare - 
Or were I a Monarch ſo cruelly Juſt. n 
Io oblize a poor Wife lo be true to her Truſi; 

but [ haus not pretended, for many Years pa, 


y marrying of People, to make em grow Chat. 


6. 
] therefore adviſe thee to let me go ou, 
Theu'lt find I im the flreng th and ſupport of thy Throne; 
For had i thou but Eyes, thou wouldft quickly perceive ia, 
Flow ſmoothly the Dart { e „ 


Slips into the Heart a R 157; | of 
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Of a Woman that's ed, 
hilf the Hivering Maid, 


| Stands trembling, and wiſhing, but dare not receive it 7, 1 
Chorus. 1 

For Change, &c. | AY = 

| | = 

The Mak ended, enter V. Faſhion, Coupler, and Bu! a. 

Sir Tun. So, very fine, very fine, I faith, this is ſomethi n, 7. 

ding; now if Supper were but ready, 1d tay a ſhort Grace ono 

ſuch a Bedfellow as Hoyden to Night I'd fay as ſhort Pr. eee 

Seeing T. Faſb, How now what have we got here ? 2 a2 „ 


it mult be ſo, for his Fleſh and Blood cou d never have dat dt c6.-7Ppea m JG 
fore me. To bim.] Ah Rogue. | able t 
I. Fop. Stap my Vitals, Tam again. = /- 
Sir Tun. My Lord, will you cut his Throat? Or ſhall ! den kt 


L. Fop. Leave him to me, Sir, if you pleaſe. Prittee, - 7. , be ſo i 
genuons now, as to tell me what thy Bulinels is here? 


T. Faſh. 'Tis with your Bride. N. 
L. Fop. Thau art the impudent'ſt Fellow that Natiite has vet pana e 
into the Warld, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs. the C. 
T. Faſh, Why you know my Modeſty wou'd have ſtarv'd me, ariel 

a begging to you, and you wou'd not give it a Groat. L, 
L. Fop. And doſt thau expect by an exceſs of Aſſurance, to ext :t αν gn 
tenance fram me 51 
7. Faſh taking Miſs by the Hand.] I do intend to extort le T 
from you, and that I hope will prove one. = 
L. Fop. Lever thavght Newgate or Bedlam wou d be his F Farturic, M 
naw his Fate's decided. Prithee Loveleſs doſt know of eve: 0 | Dot I 
hard by ? up 
Y. Faſh. There's one at your Elbow will cure you preſently. ka 
To Bull, Prithee, Doctor, take him in hand quick]y. | | te 
J. Fop. Shall 1 beg the Favour of you, Sir, to pull your | fingers e. ©* 
of my Wife's Hand I 25 
T7. Faſr. His Wife! Look vou there; now I hope you are al π³ / Gn. 
he's Mad. - wy 
I. Fop. Naw is it not paſſible fas me to penetrate what Specic: of Fall = 
it is thau art driving at. 4 
Sir Tun. Here, here, here, let me beat out his Brains, and 114t i ih 
decide all. 2 * 
L. Hop. No, pray, Sir, hold, we 4 deſtray him preſently Accor ing tor "uy 

T. Faſh. to Hall.] Nay, t then advance, Doctor; come, you a2 » *% 
Conſcience, anſwer boldly to the Queſtions 1 (hall ask ? Did not yo ran üb 
me to this young Lady, before ever that Gentleman there iz her Face 7» 
Bull. Since the Truth muſt out, I did. 7 
Wet Con) Nurſe, ſweet Nurſe, were not you a Witneſs to it 0. 


ne. 8 ince wp Goalcience bids me peak. was. 
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Vine in Hanger. 


I. Faſh. te Mis.) Madam, am not I your lawful! Husband? 
Mil, Truly ! cant tell, but you married me firſt. 

7. Fa, Now I hope you arc all ſatished ? 

I Sir Tun. offering to ſtrike bim, i: held by Lov. and Wor, 

Ions and Thunder you Lie. 

. Pray, Sir, be calm, the Battle is in Ciſarder, but requires more 
= ndutt. than Courage to rally our Forces. Pray, Dactar, one word with you; 
e] Look you, Sir, tho* I will not preſume to Calculate your 
Notions of Damnation, frain the Deſcription you give us of Hell, yet 
W-ce there is at leaſt a pallibility, you may have a Pitchfark thruſt in your 
= lde, methinks it ſhou'd not be worth Jour While to ri r Four $; Sauk 


ark 


den knows: 
L. Fp. Nay,Prithee,never engage He: yen in the Matter, for by all I can 
Wice, tis like to prove a Bufineſs for the Devil. 
V. Faſh. Come, pray Sir, ail above board, no corrupting of Evidences; > 
Wif zen pieaſe, this young Lady is my lawful Wife, and Vi} juſtiße it in all 

he Courts of England; ſo your Lordſhip, ( who alwa ys had a paſſion for. 
variety} may go ſeek a new Mittreſs if you think fit. 
| L, E Jam ſtrock Dumb with his Impudence, and cannot paſlitively 
iel. abether ever I ſhall ſpeak again, or nat. 
Sir Tun. Then [et me come and examine the Buſineſs a little, 111 jerk: 
the Truth out of em preſently ; here, give me my Dog. -whip. 
Ie Look you, Old Gentleman, tis in vain to make a noiſe, if you 
an Mow mutinous, 1 have ſome Friends within call, have Swords by their 
1 Tote ſes, above four foot long, therefore be calm, hear the Evidence paticnt- 
: 3 when the Jury have given their Verdict, paſs Sentence according to 
len; here's honeſt Couple ſhall be Foreman, aud ask as many queſtions 
is he pleaſes. 
| Coup All have to ask is, whether Nurſe perſiſts in her Evidence? the 
aten | dare ſwear will never flinch fiom his. 
Nurſe y Sir Tun. kneejing. | 1 hope in Heaven your Worihip Will par. 
"A 1 me, have ſery d you ſong and faithfully, but in this thing 1 was over 
i ach'd, your Worſhip however was deceiv'd as well as I, aud if the Wed 
dag Dion: had been ready, you had put Madem to ed with im wich 
OR D Hands. 

Jun. But how durſt you do this, without : acquainting of me 

Neſs, Alas! if your Worſhip had cen bow rhe poor thing be 10 and 
27 d, and clung, andtwin'd about me, like Ivy to an old Wall,yon wou'd 


ou Mia % | who had ſuckled it, and ſwadled i it, and purſt it both wet and 15 
2 halt have had a Heart of Adamant to refuſe it. 
un. Very well. _ 
Fe Foreman, I expect your Verdict. 
| Coup, L and. Gentlemen, what's your Opinjons 55 3 
4 125 9 n 
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do with] an aking Heart, is to put on a ſerene Countenance, for 


ö in her Canduct, Canſtant in her Inclinatious, and of a nice Mata, (pli 
a my Wind. pipe. 


you pleaſe, I ſhall ſupport mine wk this Lady, and Two Thouſan, 0 | Po 
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4 „, 
4M A "hank Caſe, a clear Caſe. 
Coup, Then my young Folks, I wiſh you Joy. 
Sir Tun to T. Faſn.) Come hither, Stripling, if it be true then, that tha 

haft marry'd my Daughter, prithee tell me who thou art? 

T. Faſh. Sir, the beſt of my Condition is, T am your Son-ie-! : 
the worlt of it is, I am Brother to that Noble Peer there. 

Sir T un. Art thou Brother to that Noble Peer —Why, 1 then that 
Noble Peer, and thee, and thy Wife, and the Nur ſe, and the Prieſt 
may all go and be damn'd together, Ex. de In 

L. Fop. aſide] Now, for my part, I think the wiſeſt thing Man cu 
Philo 0 
phical Air is the moſt becoming thing in the World to the Face of a Peri 
of Quality; I wi!) therefore bear my Dilgrace like a Great Man, aud ge 
the People ſee I am above an Affront. 

To T. Faſh. ] Dear Tam, ſince Things are thus fallen aut, prithee g 
me leave to wiſh thee Jay, I do it de bon Cour, ftrike me dumb ; you hang 
marry'd a Woman Beautiful in her Perſon, Charming in her 2 res Pi dent 


1 


7; add 


2. Haſb. Tour Lardſhip may keep up your Spirits with your G7imace if 
a Year. 
Taking fs. | Come, Madam. 
We once again, you ſee are Man and Wife, 
And now, perhaps, the Bargain's ſtruck for Life; 
If 1 miſtake, and we ſhou'd part again, 
At leaſt you ſee you may have choice of Men: 
Nay, ſhou'd the War at length ſuch Havock make, 
That Lovers ſhou'd grow ſcarce, yet for your ſake, 
Kind Heaven always will preſerve a Beau, 
Pointing to L. Fop.J You'll find his Lordſhip ready to come to. 
J. Fop. Her Ladiſhip ſhall ſtap my Vitals if Ido. 
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Spoken by Lord Foppingion. 


| Gentlemen and Ladies, | ' 
483 People have regal d you here i% Day 
1 {/n my Opinion) with a ſaugy Play ; 
i ubich the Author dbes preſume to ſhew, 
That Coxcomb, ab Origine was Feat. 
ee ea 7 think the tbing of fo much weight, 
Per That if ſome ſharp Chaſtiſement bent his Fate, 
aud e Gads Curſe ii may in lime defiroy the State. 
1 hold no one its Friend, I muſt confeſs, 16 
Who wou'd diſcaunte nauce you Men of Dreſs. 1 
Far give me leave t abſerve, good Chaths are 7 hings, Ws | 
Have ever been of great ſupport to Kings ; We! 
All Treaſons come fram Slovens, it is not 1 
Within the reach of gentle Beaux lo lat. 
They have no Gant, no Spleen, uo Teeth, no Stings, _. 
Of all Gad's Creatures, the moſt harmleſs Things. 4190 
7 hrongh all ecard, no Prince was ever /lain, | 1; WHY 
By one who had a Feather in his Hr ain. | | 
They're Men of loo refin'd an Eancation, (008 
Zo fquabblſe with a Court ——— for a vile dirty Nation, 11 
um very ez you never ſaw "8 
A through Republican, a finiſh! Beau. e e 
Nor truly ſhall you very often ſee _ | 1 4 23 
A Jzcobite much better areſt than be; / 008 
Ju ſbart, through all the Courts that , have been iu, 
Your Nen of Miſchief-——flil are in faule Liunen. 
Did ever one yet dance the Tyburn Nigg. 
With a free Air, or awell pawaer'd Hg 
Did ever Fligbway- Man yet bid you fland, 0 
itha ſweet baway Snuff bax in his Hlaud, e 
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At do you ever fiud they 42% your Purſe 10 $1 
, Mem of Breeding do: Ladies Gad's Curſe, li 
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T his Author 75 a Dagg, and tis not fi. 1 0 
Tiu fbou'd alloto him ev'n unc grain of Mit. . 

To which, that his pretence may nc er be nam dg 
My pumble motion ts he may be dem d. e gg 


» 

= — 933 * 

At _ 
— — q 


9 * 
1 
ys 
r ci 


CEOS 
* * 


—— <a 

2 ” Jn « 
_ —— ů II * 
* . = 


8 * 1122 2 2 
E ——— 


—ͤ Erna 


— — — 
— — —ñ—3— — — — — 
— 1 2 * 


* 
= 
0 — — 
— mr — a Cp. — er PL — I p 
— ny N . 
. — — 
— "Is 


r I Bo OO LOOT.” IR * 
+; —_— ry "os rr 6 — 
. <-Y . +4 2 


* ai 17 ” 
fs," } 
48. 

\ 


# ) 
- 


» \ 1 
\ Py 4 ALT 2 8 10 Y 


; 
% 8 8 . 2 1 8 4 ) « 11 2 4 * : 

7 r. 1 p Yee " ” 2 WY < ” „ 2 = —_— — ene * a 88 - 
fy . . þ a> Ys 75 We - 4] 5-03 PT" p * bor" þ 4 : 4 4 2 - * 
n ny wig . — . 
/ ò— VPA eee 


anger Moro own 
— —— 


Bc 00 Fs Nasa 22 "and $M by R Welli don; at the o 
9 5 1 Crown, 1 . Paul” y S Yard. 


Pn 41 


HF. Hiſtory of Polybius, the Megalopelitan ; containing a General Acc count 1 
Tranſitions of che whole World, -buc principally of che Rom N 
the F Firſt and Second Punick Wars. Tranſlated by Sir Hen, 7 S555 ers, and M. 
Three Volumes: The Third Volume never before Printed.” 
An Italian Voyage; or a complcat Journey thro' Haly. In Two Parts 
ralkecof che People, and Deſcription of the chief Tons, Churches, Mone 
Libraries, Palaces, Villa's, Gardens, Pit tures, Sratyes and Antiquities 
tereſt, Government, Riches, Force, &c. of all che Princes; with Hoſt. 
ning Travel. By Richard Laſfell, Gent. The Second Edition; with 1: 
by a Modern Hand. 
"Familiar Letters : Written by Jobn, lite Earl of Roch: Rex, to tlie Hon 
Ss vile, Eſq; and other Perſons of Quality : With Love-Lerters,w ritten b. 
genious Mr. Th. Otway, Sir Geoge H Henidge, and the late Duke If Br. 
A Mathematical Companion, or the Deſcription and Uſe of a he. daa 
vlich many Uſcful and Neceſlary Queſtions in Arichmerick, Military © 
Trigonometry, Planomerry, Sterenometry, Geography, Aſtronomy; Nav: 
fication, Gunnery, Dyalling, may be ſpeedily reſolved without che h. 
Compaſſes. By Willias Hunt, Philomath. 
A Diſcouiſe upon the Nature and Faculties of Man, in {evera! Eff: 
Conſiderations on the Occurreaces of Human Lif:. By Timerhy N, 
Ovid Jraveſtie; or, aBuricſque on Oves¶ Epiittes. by Caprain 4 
The Novels, &. of che late Ingenious Mrs. B. un, Collected into o 
Oreonoto; or, The Royal Slave. Fair Jilt; or, prince Tarq ux. . | 
The Force of Generous Love. The Lovers Watch; or, The Art of | | 
Lies en ART The Lucky Miſtake. The Hiſtory of the Nun; 
N Hreaker 
Reflections upon Ancient and Modem Learning. By William Witten, I 
| To the Right Hozourable the Earl of Notting han. The Second Edition, Wit 
dicions. With a Difſertation upon the Epiſtles of Phalaris, Ihem le, 
vides, &c. and AMſop's Fables. By Dr. Bentley. 
| The Family Phyſician; being a choice Collection of approved and exp. 
1 1 ies, to cure all Diſeaſes incident to Human Bodies, uſeful in Families, 
LT Op n People, By George Hartman, Chymiſt, Servant-to Sir K 
WIS A General Treatife of the Diſcaſts of Inkantz 404 Children, ace Fr | 
1 1 8 Eminent Practical Authors. By Jehn Pechy, of the Colledge of Phy (ic: 5: 
WEARS A, Vindicagion of two late Comedies, vic, The Relapſe; or Virtus 05 
. The Provole'd Wife By the Author of thoſe Plays. 
. Abridgment of Cellier's Dictionary, in Two 8 wherem e 
is Inſerted, viz. as to Hiſtory, Chronology, Lives of Eminene Pe 
ons of Note, with. What Call! es, Forts, and other Navigable River: 
r Price 12.5, In Two Volumes. 
'\ "8 5 or, Love and Duty reconciled. A Novel: Writby Mr, Cong 
| 1 c< Commen-Prayer, 12ves. Wh 2 5. 6 3 
oompleat Hiſtory of Sweden, from its Origin ta this t Sine. CO: 
Mart eigns of all its Kings and Goyernours, the fevera] Revo, ro AY 
Riches Foregs, Strength, and Intereſt of that Na n in reſpec to the ga &} __ 
* Weit 1 ** 4 yg fenigus Saran PR eee of Stoke WY" e l. 15 
464 2 15 . e , | 
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